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Chriſtian Rives, 


”y ** WE E that Chriſt 
q * accepted the } wi- 
2 ls as uv dow's mite: this 
| orphan is to thee the zealz 
| ous offering of its parent; 
whoſe intention is to fur- 
niſh thee with holy deſires, | 
which are a 'Chriſtian's * 
wings to fly to heaven, and 
1 therefore challenges thy 8 
1 ceptance. We have in 1 
Holy Writ, the Pſalms of 1 
David left us for our exam- 4 
1 2 hes 1 


8 — n 
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To the Chriſtian Reader, 


ple, wherein we read his 
longing to be with God, 
deſiring the wings of a dove, 
that he might fly away and 
be at reſt; and affimilating 
his thirſting after Chriſt to 
the hart, As the hart panteth 
EF after the water brooks, ſo pant- 
eib my ſoul after thee, O God! 


Lo, here's one that hath 

learned by David's rules, 
and fain would have thee 
learn by his; and doubtleſs, 
in imitation of that heavenly 
© prophet, purpoſely penned 
| | theſe bis pious ejaculations, 
to leave them for poſterity, 
to 


To the Chriſtian Reader. 
to be a furtherance in the 
way to bliſs, 


And though the author's 
name is not prefixed, his 
piety theſe heavenly breath- 
ings ſpeak; which being. 
found by a perſon of no 
mean degree, among the 


writings of an eminent di- 


vine, have been by him 
communicated only to his 
deareſt relations, as a celeſ- 
tial dove to carry the olive- 
branch of peace into their 
ſouls. It being my happi- _ 
neſs to receive a copy, my 
own affections, for the good 
23 1 3 of 
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JT the Cbriſtian Reader. 


of others, inftantly inflamed 


my deſires to publiſh it; 
and being ſeconded, not 
only by the approbations, 
but earneſt ſolicitations of 
my friends, I have aſſented, 


and here preſented it to thee; 


hoping thy devotions may 


hereby be raiſed, thy holy 
deſires increafed, and thy 


ſoul have a reliſh on earth, 
of the unſpeakable joys in 
heaven, Which, that thou 


mayeſt have the fruition of, 


is the hearty prayer of, 


Thy Cordial Fried, 


. CHRISTOPHER PERIx. 
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PIOUS SOUL 
Thirſing after 

CHARTS TFT: 

In Heavenly Meditations, 
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1. Of Meditation and Prayer. 


| "EDITATION and Prayer 
| are hike the ſpies that went 
| to ſearch the land of Ca- 


naan; the one views, and the other 
cuts down; and both bring home a 
taſte 
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taſte of the faireſt and ſweeteſt fruits 
- of heaven, Meditation, like the 
eye, views our mercies; and Prayer, 
like the hand, reacheth in thoſe 
mercies; or, Meditation is like a 
factor, which lieth abroad to gather 
in what we want; and Prayer, like 
a ſhip, goeth forth, and brings in 
what we deſire. 11 is my miſery, 
that I cannot be ſo perfect, as not 
to want; but it is thy mercy, that 
I eannot ' be ſo miſerable, as not to 
be ſupplied. Meditation cannot find 
out a real want, but prayer will fetch 
in an anſwerable comfort, Lord! 
if mercy be ſo free, I will ever be 
poor, but I will meditate to know 


it; never know it, but I will pray, 75 a 
to ſupply it; and yet not reſt until 
thou ſhajr do more for me, than . 


am able to aſk or think. 


J 2 neither Poor nor yet ſlave he. 
Since mercy is ſorich and free: 


Til faithful live, looking for bed 


relief, 


| a of fea . die i in a curs'd * 


£4 2. cue 
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2. Contemplation. 


AINT Bernard ſweetly com- 
pares contemplation to the eagle; 
for as the eagle is fill faſtening her 
eye upon the radiant beams of the 
beautiful ſun, ſo contemplation is 
fill viewing the glorious beams of 
the Sun of Righteouſneſs ; it is Rill* 
converſant about the high and pro- 
{ fitable things of ſalvation + or elſe, 
I may compare it to thoſe birds of 
whom David ſpeaks, who build their 
nefts by the altar of God. This is 
that celeſtial bird, that builds her 
neſt abobit the throne of glory. This 
is the bee which flieth into the 
ſweeteſt. gardens, and ſucks honey 
from every flower of paradiſe, By 
meditation I can converſe with God, 
ſolace myſelf in the boſom of my be- 
loved, bathe myſelf in rivers of plea- 
ſures, tread the.paths of my reſt, and 
view the manfion of my eternity 7 
What makeſt thou then, O my ſou] ! 
in this valley of tears? Up upon 
the mount, and view the, Lond of 
422 % Pre- 
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Promiſe. What makeſt thou in this 
wilderneſs of trouble? Up upon 
the wing, and take thy flight to 
heaven: Let thy thoughts be where 
thy happineſs is, and let thy heart 
be where thy thoughts are: though 
thy habitation may be on earth, 
yet thy converſation ſhall be in hea- 
ven. 


3. Tbe Nature of the Soul. 


WHAT art thou, O my fapl! 

| A ſpiritual eſſence, an incor- 

poreal ſubſtance, the very breath of 
God, and epitome of heaven. What 
ſatisfies thee? O my immortal ſoul ! 

None but the immortal God, in 
whom all fulneſs dwells, he only 
can fill the ſoul, that fills heaven 
and earth. The inſufficient creature, 
may fill the ſoul with vexation; 

none but the all-ſufficient God can 
fill the ſoul with contentations 0 
Lord, as no action of mine will ſa- 

tisfy thee without myſelf: ſo no 

creature of thine will ſatisfy me 

without thyſelf : therefore, O Lord, 

| take 
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take thou my 2985 and give me 
thyſelf. 


If nothing's known by thee but Chriſt 


alone, 
E is ſufficient, meditate thereon. 


4. Defires of the Soul, 


W HAT wanteſt thou? O my 
ſoul! With what imaginable 
excellency wouldſt thou clothe thy- 
ſelf? What deſirable objeft wouldft 
thou pitch upon? Is it beauty? The 
righteous ſhall ſhine forth as the 
fen in the kingdom of heaven, and 
the wiſe as the brightneſs of the fir- 
mament for ever and ever. Is 
it riches? Wealth and riches are 
in the houſe of God; every one in 
his family ſhall have a rich, a glo- 
rious, an incorruptible and eternal in- 
heritance among the ſaints, What 
is it then? Is it honour ? What ho- 
nour like to this, to be a friend and 
a favourite of God, and a ſpouſe of 
Chriſt? To have a crown of righte- 
oulneſs, of life, and of glory? Yet 


5 more. 


6 Divine Breathings 
more, a far more exceeding and eter- 
nal weght of glory {et upon thy 
head. Yet again, Is it pleaſure? 
The juſt ſhall enter into their maſ- 
ter's joy, and there are rivers of. 
pleaſures at his right hand for ever- 
more. In a word, What wouldſt 
thou have? O my fleth ! a conflu- 
ence of all the glorious things both 
in heaven and in earth? Why god-" 
lineſs hath the promiſe of this life, 
and of that which is to come: If 
heaven, and the righteouſneſs there- 
of, be the thing that thou doſt ſeek; | 
both heaven and earth, with the el | 
cellencies thereof, is that which 
thou ſhalt find. Lord, make me 
holy, and then I am ſure 1 ſhall Þ be 


happy. 


5. A Chriſtian's End. 


WISE agents do always propound 
their ends before they ſet upon 

their work : and then direct their 
actions to that end _ they did pro- 
pound. If the mariner launch, it 
is that he may get to ſach a harbour: 
3 he ſails by compaſs, * | 
S8 
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he may compaſs that he ſails for, 
A Chriſtian ſnould have always one 
eye upon his end, and the other eye 
upon his way. That man lives a 
brutiſh life, that knows not what he 
lives for; and he acts but a fool's 
part, that aims at heaven, and lives. 
at random. A wiſe Chriſtian, his 
end of living is, that he may live 
without end; and therefore his way 
of living is, that he may live con- 
tinually to ſpend his life 1n the ways 
of life; he is zlways walking in 
thoſe paths where he ſees heaven be- 
fore him. O my ſoul! what is it 
that thou aimeſt a: ? Is it a full en- 
joyment of thy God? Why then, 
whilft thou art preſent in this body, 
be always drawing near to the Lord; 
ſo when thou ſhalt be abſent from 
this body, then thou ſhalt be always 
preſent with the Lord, | 


6. A rich Worldling. . 


H OW apt many are at the fight 
of a rich worldling, to envy 
him-for what he hath; but for my 
part, I rather pity him for what he 
| wants; 


/ 
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wants: he hath a talent, but it wants 
improvement; he hath a lamp, but 
it wants oil; he hath a ſoul, but it 
wants grace; he hath the ſtar, but 
wants the ſun ; he hath the creature, 
but he wants the Creator. In his 
Life he doth float upon a torrent of 
vanity, which empties itſelf into an 
ocean of vexation ; and after death, 
then take this unprofitable ſervant, 
bind him hand and foot, and caft 
him into utter darkneſs; go ſer his 
ſoul adrift for ever in an impetuous 
lake of fire and brimſtone. Where 
no is the object of your envy ? It 
is not his filver that now will anchor 
him, nor his gold that ſhall land 
him, nor his friends that can com- 
fort him: therefore, if he be worth 
the envying, who is worth the pity- 
ing? If this be felicity, then give me 
miſery, Lord! rather make me poor 
| with a good heart, than rich with a 
F bad conſcience, 


7. Cbriſ- 
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7. Chriſtian's Choice. 


[| AM frail, and the world is fadings 

but my ſoul is immortal, and 
God is eternal, If I pitch upon 
the creature, either they may take 
wings like an eagle that flieth to- 
wards heaven, or my ſoul may take 
its way with the rich fool, and go 
to hell; but if I chooſe God for my 
portion, then mercy and goodneſs 
Mall follow me whilſt I live, and 
glory and eternity ſhall crown me 
when I die, I will therefore now 
Jeave that which I ſhall ſoon loſe, 
that ſo I may embrace that which I 
n always n 


8. The Difference between * and 
bad Men, wg reſpe to this Life. | 


See the wicked have their heaven 

here, and their hell hereaſter 
and, on the contrary, good men have 
their hell here, and their heaven 
bereafter. Dives had his good 
things in this life, and Lazarus evil; 
now Lazarus 1s comforted, and 

x Dives 
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Dives is tormented. I vill not 
therefore envy the proſperity of the 
wicked, nor be offended at the af- 
flictien of the righteous, ſeeing the 
one is drawn in pomp to hell, whilft 
the other ſwims in tears to heaven. 


9. Spiritual Joy and Sorrow. 


AS there is a (ad mirth, ſo there 

is a joyful mourning ; look upon 
the voluptuous man, however laugh- 
ter may appear in his face, yet ſad- 
neſs ever centres in his heart; his 
carnal delights are not only vain, 
but vexing; like muſic they play 
him into a melancholy fit: whilſt 
the banquet laſts, the ſenſualiſt 
fings; but when the reckoning 
comes, his ſpirit ſinks, his burning 
Candle preſently goes out in a ſtinks 
ing ſnuff, his ſhining ſun inſtantly 
ſets in a watery cloud, Solomon gives 
us the ſum of it thus: Even in 
laughter the heart is ſorrewful, and 
the end of that mirth is beawineſs, 
But now come to the penitential 
perſon; as his tears are the joy of 


angels, 
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angels, ſo they are the joy of his 
heart, and the ſolace of his foul ; 
the ſalter his tears, the ſweeter his 
comforts ; the deeper his ſighs, the 
fuller his joy; the beams of con- 
ſolation always ſhine into this houſe 
of mourning, fo that his ſoul is in 
travail with a Barnabas, and his 
Jabours bring forth the fruits of 
peace; inſomuch, that I may truly 
fay, To mourn for fin is to weep 
for joy. Theſe pure and pleaſant 
ſtreams of conſolation (which is the 
worldling's wonder) that flow and 
run in thoſe cryſtal rivers of eter- 
nal pleaſure, at God's right hand, 
they come from a weeping ſpring. 
Why then is the mouth of wicked - 
neſs opened againſt the way of holi- 
neſs? as if grace were the Calvary 
to intomb joys, and impiety the very 
womb to bring forth felicity; but 
if experience may be heard, my ſoul 
hath felt both, and I find ſuch damps 
of ſpirit in worldly pleaſures, and 
ſuch refreſhing of ſoul in the depth 
of godly ſorrow, that I ſhall eſteem 
one drop or ſuch ſpiritual joy, bet- 

4 | ter 
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ter than an ocean of their carnal 
mirth. 


What is't on earth can make us be 
ſo jolly? 

Like fools in grain, ve laugh at 
our own folly ; 

I/, laugh no more for mirth, but if 


thou ſee 


- Me laugh, vain world, be ſure it 


is at thee, 

Thrice curs'd be wanton pleaſure, 
Hell's fine daughter, 

That tickles me into ſuch fits of 


laughter : 
Solace by laughter Breaks forth to 
exceſs, 
Outgoes itſelf, and turns to beavi- 
neſs. | 
Laughter's but the laſt blaze of 
| mirth ful! blown, | 
Our joys ſpall fade from greateſt into 
None. 


10. The Soul 's H appineſs. 


HERE thine happineſs lieth, 
there thy portion lieth : if thou 


place thy felicity in a peor empiy 
creature ; if with Juda: the ſpirit run 


ſo 
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ſo low, that thou canſt be content 
only to keep the bag; or with Reuben, 
for ſome worldly tonvenience to 
quarter on this fide Jordan: Why 
then, unworthy ſoul, take that which 
is thine own, and go thy way: If 
thou wilt be put off with a breath of 
honour, a blaze of pleaſure, a ſnare 
of riches, ora parcel of vanity; why 
then go take thy fill; look for no 
more from God. Thou ſeeſt thy all; 
when thou goeſt from hence, then 
farewell all. In the mean while re- 
member this, That when the breath 
ſhall be expired, the blaze extinct, 
and the ſoul for ever enſnared, then 
thy eternity ſhall be ſpent in bewail- 
ing thy folly : But now, O precious 
foul! if thou place thy felicity in the 
higheſt excellency, thy portion lies 
in the chiefeſt good: if it be thine 
happineſs always to behold the beau- 
ty of God's face, it ſhall be thy 
portion for ever to behold the 
beauty of God's preſence. Lord! 
let the worldling then be ſent away 
with ſome poor worldly, trifle z for 
my part, fince thou haſt made me 
capable of ſuch heavenly excellen- 

| cies, 


- 
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cies, I defire never to be put off with 


tranſitory vanities; my happineſs 
lies only in thyſelf, . fry what- 


ever 1 enjoy beſide thyſelf, I will 


take it as a bleſſing, but not as a 


portions 


11. Spiritual Defires, 


LUNfatiable defires in temporals 

make a poor man in ſpirituals z 
a-right Chriſtian is only rich in out- 
ward things, when he is contented 
with what he hath. That man hath 
nothing of heaienly things, that 


thirſteth not after more, Worldly 


_ defires always leave us empty; ei- 
ther we get not what we covet, or 


elſe we are not ſatisfied with what | 


we get; but he that thirſteth atter 


heavenly things is always filled, and 


the more he receives, the more he 
deſires. The richeſt and choiceſt 
mercies that God can give, ſincere 
deſires will fetch them in. What 
a glorious improvement might we 
make of this affection, if we did but 


divert the ſtream, and turn them 
a heavens _ 
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heavenward ? How many excellent 
mercies lie aground, and only want 
this tide to bring them in? Why 
then let I my defires run on in 
waſte? I do but make myſelf poor, 
in thirſting after more of the world, 
and more of the creature; whereas 
I might be rich, if I would but count 
more of grace and of Chriſt, 


12. Deceitful Riches, 


[ JSually, when a worldling is dead, 
we aſk, how rich he died? O! 
ſay many, he died rich; he hath 
lett a great eſtate : Alas! the poor 
man hath ſlept his fleep, loft his 
dream, and now he awakes, he finds 
nothing in his hands: Where lies his 
golden heap ? Only the ruſt of that 
heap is gone to witneſs againſt him 
his Mammon fails him, only the 
_unrighteouſneſs of it follows him; 
others have the uſe of it, only the 
.abuſe of it he carries to judgment 
with him; he hath made his friends, 
(as we ſay) but he hath undone 
himfelf: So that I may juſtly write 
. BA this 
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this motto upon every bag, This is 
the price of blood. Shall I then trea- 
ſure up the price of blood? No; 
Chriſt hath entruſted me, as a ſtew- 
ard; therefore, what I have, and 
need not, Chriſt ſhall have in his 
members, that need, and have not. 
So the tranſitory creatures, when 
they ſhall ſlide away, ſhall not carry 
me with them; but when I ſhall 


| paſs away, I ſhall carry them with 


me. 
* 


13. Miſery of a wicked Man, 


O OD Lord! what a miſerable 
creature is a wicked man? His 
very manna turns to worms, his 
very mercies make him miſerable. 
Look upon him in his larger eſtate, 
and you ſhall find either he hath not 
the benefit of enjoying it, only the 
danger of keeping it, and this adds 
Not to his comfort; or elſe, if he 
doth enjoy it, he doth ſo miſerably 
abuſe it, that, as one ſaith well, he 
makes that which for uſe is but tem- 
: poral, for puniſhment to be eternal. 
Alas! 


9 
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Alas! the pleaſures of it are quick- 
ly gone, but the pain of it lies in his 
bones for ever. Lord, therefore help 
me to improve thy mercies, or elſe 


thy mercies will but improve my 
miſeries. 


There is no pleaſure, tis all oer @ 
cheat; 

'Tis gone when come, "tis but a gay 
deceit, 


14. Book of Conſcience, 


W oULD ST thou know whe- 

ther thy name be written in the 
book of life? Why then read what 
thou haſt written in the book of con« 
ſcience. Thou needeſt not aſk, who 
ſhall aſcend up into heaven, for to 
ſearch the records of eternity ; thou 
mayeſt but deſcend down into thine 
own heart, and there read what thou 
art, and what thou ſhalt be. Tho? 
God's book of election and repro- 
bation be cloſed and kept above with 
God, yet thy book of conſcience, 
that is Open, and kept below in thy 
very boſom ; and what thou writeſt 
here, thou ſhalt be ſure to read there. 


1 5 


18 Divine Breathings 


If I write nothing in this book but 
the black lines of fin, I ſhall find no- 
thing in God's book but the red 
Jines of damnation : but, if I write 
God's word in the book of conſci- 
ence, I may be ſure God hath writ- 
ten my name in the book of life, 
At the great day of judgment, when 
all books ſhall be opened, there I 
mall either read the ſweeteſt or the 
ſharpeſt lines; I will therefore ſo 
write here, that I may not be aſhamed 
10 read hereafter, 


God's judgmerts do barg ver cur 
heads, I fear, | 
For that I find een almoſt every 
obere, 
Religion maſtly in the tongue and 


cars 


IF 5 Dangerous Curiaſity. 


BE not curious to ſearch into the 
ſecrets of God ; pick not the Jock 
where he hath allowed no key. He 
that will be viewing every cloud, 
may be ſmitten with a thunder- bolt; 
and he that will be too familiar with 
God 8 


% 
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God's ſecrets may be overwhelmed 
in his judgments. Adam would cu- 
riouſly increaſe his knowledge; there- 
fore Adam ſhamefully loſt his good- 
neſs; The Betkfhemites would needs 


. pry into the ark of God; therefore 


the hand of God flew above fifty 
thouſand of them. Therefore hover 
not about this flame, leſt we ſcorch 


our wings. For my part, ſeeing 


God hath made me his ſecretary, I 
will carefully improve myſelf by 
what we have revealed, and not cu- 
riouſly enquire into, or after, what 


he hath reſerved. 


To us, ED to our children, things 
reveal d 

Do all belong, but not ſo things con- 
ceal d. 


16. Death. 


O THIN is ſo ſure as death, 
and nothing ſo uncertain as the 


time: I may be too old to live, I can 


never be too young to die; I will 
therefore live every hour, as if I 
were to die the next. 

What 
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What man is be that can put by 5 

Deats's dart, | x 
F level'd once, and ſhot "gain bis 1 
| heart ? 


17. Efiate of a Man at Death, 


S the tree falleth, ſo it lieth; 
and where Death frikes down, 
there God lays out, either for mer. 
cy or miſery : ſo that I may com- 
| pare it to the Red Sea: If I go in an 
dſraelite, my landing ſhall be in glo- 
ry, and my rejoicing in triumph, to 
ſee all my enemies dead upon the 
ſea ſhore; but if I go in an Egyp- 
tian, if 1 be on this ſide the cloug, 
on this ſide the covenant, and yet 
go in hardened among the troops of | 
Pharaoh, juſtice ſhall return in its \F 
full ſtrength, and an inundation of | 
judgment ſhall overflow my ſoul for 
ever. Or elſe, I may compare it to 
the ſleep of the ten virgins, of whom 
it is ſaid, They Sumber' d and ſlept ; 
we ſhall all fall into this ſleep. Now, 
if I lie down with the wile, I ſhall 
goin with the bridegroom ; but if I 
fleep 
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ſleep with the fooliſh, without oil in 
my lamp, without grace in my ſoul, 

I have cloſed the gates of mercy up- 
on my ſoul for ever. I ſee then this 
life is the time wherein I muſt go 
forth to meet the Lord ; this is the 
hour wherein I muſt do my work, 
and that the day wherein I muſt be 
Judged according to my works. 1 
know not how ſoon I may fall into 
this ſleep; therefore, Lord, grant 
that T live every day in thy ſight, as 
I defire to appear the laſt day in thy 
| preſence. 


Small ſpace there is *twixt life and 
eath, ave ſee ; 
Let on it bangs a 7 eternity. 


18. Small Space Betæueen Life and 
Death, 


HAT is ſaid of the mariner, in 
reſpect to his ſhip, that he al- 
ways ſails within four inches of death, 
that may be ſaid of the ſoul, in 
relation to the body, that it is al- 
ways within four inches of a 
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If the ſhip ſplits, then the ſailor ſinks, 
af our earthen veſſels break, the ſoul 
is gone, plunged for ever into the 
bottomleis ſea, and bankleſs ocean 
of eternity. This is the ſoul there- 
fore that 1 deſire to weep over, that 
ſhall prepoſtzrouſly launch into the 
-deep, before he knows whether he 
Mall fink or ſwim, 


19. Preparation for Death, 


IT was a fad ſpeech of a dying 

king, Nondum cœpi vivere, jam 
cogor wivendi finem facere, I muſt 
now die before 1 begin to live. It is 
the ſad condition of many a dying 
man, that their work is to do when 
their hour is come; when the enemy 


their graces are to look for; when 


to buy; the purſuer of blood is up- 
on them, and the city of refuge is 
not ſo much as thought of by them. 
In a word, the ſeven years of plenty 
are waſted, and no proviſion for the 
| Journ of famine, Time is ſpent, and 


is in the gate, their weapons are to 
look for; when death is at the door, 


the bridegroom is come, their oil is 
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Sure mo; God, who is good and wiſe, 
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nothing laid up for eternity, I will 
therefore now finiſh every work [ 
have to do, that to die may be the. 
laſt work I have to finiſh, 


20. Evil Age. 


HIS impudent age of ours 1s: 
grown ſo eminently uncivil, that 

it is now-a-days counted one of the 
greateſt ſhames to be aſhamed of finz 
but for my part, I had rather be ac- 
counted the world's fool, than God 8 


How dreadful is our Ffate? 
What diſmal riſts wwe run 9 
Muſt zue be wicked if we're great? 
And, if we're good, undone ? 


Helps bis ſuch racks to ſhun 
What art thou, <vorld, IS winged | 


air F 


More ſwift and weak than fame; 
Whoſe next ſucceſſor is Deſpair, 
And its attendant, Shame. | 


21. Chriſtian's Courage. 


Wechadte thou derideſt to ſee a 
Chriſtian melted at the word. 
tremblinz 


— — cen.” Yes. — 
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trembling at a ſin: I tell thee he is 
of a noble carriage, he can triumph 
in death, and in judgment: It is 
not the king of fears that can ap- | 
pall him, or hell itſelf that can af- s 3 
fright him; but as a conqueror over 
both, he can leave the world with a 
ſmile. O death, where is thy fling ? 
O hell, qobere is thy victory? That 
is his triumphant valediction and 
farewell: but thou that glorieſt ſo 
much, becauſe thou canſt filence con- 
ſcience, and out- face fin, I tell thee, 
thou art of a baſe cowardly ſpirit ; 
let but a little ſickneſs impair thy 
health, or the thoughts of death 
charge upon thy ſpirit, and what 
quick retreatings are there from thy 
bold reſolutions? What heavineſs 
clouds thy look? What terrors 
ſhakethy joints? What ſadneſs ſinks | 
thy heart? ſo that a fancy frights 
thee, a ſhadow ſtartles thee; Nabal |F|F 
like, thy ſpirits die, and fink within 
thee like a ſtone, Therefore jeer . 
on; for my part, I hold it better to 
fear while -Cod threatens, than to 4 
fall whcn God judgeth, 
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22. The Soul's Communion. 


THE nearer the moon draweth 
into conjunction with the ſen, 
the brighter it ſhines towards the 
heavens, and the obſcurer it ſnews 
towards the earth: ſo the nearer 
the ſoul draws into communion 
with ſeſus Chriſt, the comelier it 
is in the eye of the ſpouſe, and the 
blacker it appears in the fight -of 
the world. He that 1s a precious 
Chriſtian to the Lord, 1s a preciſe 
Puritan to the world; he that is 
glorious to an heavenly ſaint, is 
odious to an earthly ſpirit z but it is 
a ſign thou art an Egyptian when 
that cloud, which is a light to an 
Jjraelite. is darkneſs to thee, It is 
a ſign thou moveſt in a terreſtrial 
orb, when thou ſeeſt no. luſtre in 
ſuch celeſtial lights; for my part, 
if I ſhine to God, I care not how I 
ſhew to the world. £1 . 
Such candid Ethiops are ſeldom 
ſeen e 
Fair people oft are Ethiops within. 
„„ ͤ—w-•» 
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23. The Worth of a Griſtian. 


FE appears not what we are to 

the world, and it hardly appears 
what we ſhall be to ourſelves ; for 
did they know that we are jewels 
of God, the favourites of heaven, 
the excellency of the creation, the 
beloved of Chriſt, they would not 
mock and perſecute us as they do; 
or if we did but know that we 
ſhould be glorified together with 
Chriſt, his happineſs ſhall be as our 
happineſs, and that his joy ſhall, be 
as our joys, and his glorics ſhall 
be as our glories, truly we ſhould 
not be ſo much dejefted as we 
are: When I conſider that my life 
is hid with Chriſt in God, I wonder 
not to ſee the world hate me; but 
when I conſider that when Chriſt 
ſhall appear, I ſhall. be like him, I 
wonder it doth ſo much as trouble 
Me. 

Saints with infpir d courage great 

and brave, 


Do bid defiance to the * d 
* 
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Like to the Roman Scævola they 
__ fland, | | 
Bathing in flames their Salamander 
band, 
Yea, by that faith which does their 
ſouls inſpire, 
They fearleſs go to be baptiz'd with 
r 


fire. | 


24. Proſperity of the wicked, 


H ſhould I fret myſelf at the 
' _ proſperity of the wicked? In- 
deed, when I look upon the ſpread- 
ing bay, and forget the withering 
herb; when I view their quails, 
and forget their curſe; my feet 
had almoſt ſiipt; but fince I went 
into the ſanftuary of God, I find 
that all the bloſſoms of their glory 
muſt disflouriſh under the blaſtings 
of God's wrath ; and all their ex- 
ternal felicity doth but only perfect 
the judgments of the Lord, and fill 
up the meaſure of their miſery 
for what is their pleaſure, but juſt 
like the deceitful falute of Foab 
with Amaſa ? What is their ho- 
Nour, but like Abſalom's ' mule ? 
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It only mounts and carries them 
to their gallows, What is their 


' riches, but like Jael's preſent in 


a lordly diſh? It only makes way 
for the fatal nail, for their ſad ac- 
count at the day of judgment, 
This their proſperity ſlays them, 
Now, who eſteems that ox happy, 
that hath a goodly paſture to feed 


| kimſelf for the flaughter? Who 


envies that malefactor that hath” 
a fair day to ride to execution in? 
And why 1s it. that the workers of 
iniquity flouriſh ? Is it not that they 
may be deſtroyed for ever? And 


the larger their paſture, the ſooner 


they are fitted for the ſlaughter, I 


therefore, for my part, when I ſee 


a ſinner proſper in his wickedneſs, 
will turn the flame of envy into a 
tear of pity. 


25. A Cbriſflian's Heaven and Hell, 


HFS is heaven, to be for ever 
with the Lord ; and this is 
hell, for ever to be without the 
Lon; ' You that can ſee no beau- 
ty-in Chriſt, nor glory in heaven, 
ds 
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do you likewiſe ſee no flames in 
hell, no hell in loſs of God? You 
therefore that cannot be taken with 
his preſence, O tremble at his ab- 
ſence! and you that care not to be 
with, O fear to be without him! 
For this is hell on earth, Depart 
From us; and this is hell, when we 
leave the earth, Depart from me. 
Lord, thou art my heaven, and my 
happineſs, unite me to thee, that 
I may be for ever with thee : 
O raiſe my thought, and rav ed my 

| deſire ; | 


That ſo my "ſpirit may up to heav's 
aſpire, 


26. The Uſe of Riches. 


H A T good which is in riches, 

lieth altogether in their uſe; 
like the woman's box of ointment, 
3f it be not broken and poured out 
for the ſweet refreſhment of Jeſus 
Chriſt in his diſtreſſed members, 
they loſe their worth : therefore the 
covetous-man may truly write upon 
His ruſting heaps, Theſe are good 
For notbing. an calls © us, 
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That he is not rich that lays up 
much, but that lays out much; for 
it is all one, not to have, as not to 
uſe. I will therefore be the richer 
by a charitable laying out, while the 
worldling ſhall be the poorer, by his 
covetous hoarding up. 5 

Wealth (true) it looks at diſtanes 
| Fair; 

Yet zvben we do approach, 

Like fruit of Sodom till impair, 
Ad periſh at the touch, 

In being than in fancy leſs, 
And ve expett more than poſſiſs, 


27. The Worldling's God, 


W HO will part with his God? 
| I will part with my life, rather 
than with my God. No marvel then 
the covetous man ſo hugs his gcld, 
It is his God; if you take that from 
Him, he may cry with Micab, when 
he loſt his god, Mat bave I more 
His heaven is gone, his happineſs Is 
gone, his all is gone, if God be 


zone: I will not therefore wonder 


ſo much at the cloſeneſs of his 


hand, as at the vainneſs of his 


heart: 
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heart: we count it ſingular wiſdom, 
to keep that God we chooſe; but 
that is abſolute folly, to chooſe that 
God we cannot keep. 


28. The Soul's Happineſs. 


OH my ſoul! thou art ſpiritual | 
in thine eſſence, immenſe in 

thy defires, and immortal in thy 
nature ; ſo that there muſt be pro- 
Portion and perfection of what thou 
enjoyeſt, with a perennity of both, 
or elſe no full content, no real ſa- 
tisfaction: now were the univer- 
fal world turned into a pleaſant 
Eden, and that Eden refreſhed with 
the living ſprings of immortality, 
and thou ſeated in the throne of its 
choiceſt excellencies, crowned with 
the diadem of its higheſt felicities, 
ſwaying the ſceptre of thy glory 
over all ſublunary creatures; nay, 
couldft thou give reins to the ſun, 
or guidance to the moving flames; 
did thy territories border upon the 
higheſt heavens, and the revenues 
of * crown flow in from the 
ann 
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That he is not rich that lays up 
much, but that lays out much; ſor 
it is all one, not to have, as not to 
uſe, I will therefore be the richer 
by a charitable laying out, while the 
wWorldling ſhall be the poorer, by his 
covetous hoarding vp. . 
* Wealth (true) it looks at diſtancs 
Fair; | 
Yet when wwe do approach, 
Like fruit of Sodom bil impair, 
And periſb at the touch, 
In being than in fancy leſs, 
And we expett more than poſſeſs, 


27. The Werldling's God, 


H O will part with his God? 

| I will part with my life, rather 
than with my God. No marvel then 
the covetous man ſo hugs his gcld, 
It is his God; if you take that from 
him, he may cry with Micab, when 
he loſt his god, What bave I more? 

His heaven is gone, his happineſs Is 

gone, his all is gone, if God be 

zone: I will not therefore wonder 
ſo much at the cloſeneſs of his 
hand, as at the vainneſs of his 
On heart: 
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heart: we count it ſingular wiſdom, 
to keep that God we chooſe; but 


that is abſolute folly, to chooſe chat 
God we cannot ot keep. 


28. The Soul's Happineſs. 


H my foul! thou art ſpiritual 
in thine eſſence, immenſe in 
thy defires, and immortal in thy 
nature; ſo that there muſt be pro- 
portion and perfection of what thou 

_ enjoyeſt, with a perennity of both, 
or elſe no full content, no real ſa- 
tisfation 2 now were the univer- 
al world turned into a pleaſant 
Eden, and that Eden refreſhed with 
the living ſprings of immortality, 
and thou ſeated in the throne of its 
choiceſt excellencies, crowned with 
the diadem of its higheſt felicities, 
ſwaying the ſceptre of thy glory 
over all ſublunary creatures; nay, 

couldft thou give reins to the ſun, | 

or guidance to the moving flames; 
did thy territories border upon the 
higheſt heavens, and the revenues 
of * crown flow in from the 
fartheſt 
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fartheſt parts of the earth; yet 


what proportion doth a material 


world bear to an immortal ſoul ? 
Will a lion feed upon graſs? Or 


can the ſoul be ſatisfied with duſt ? 


Thou mayeſt as ſoon feed thy body 
with graſs, as thy foul with the 
creature; if it did bear proportion, 
yet it wants perfection: could the 
devil turn a chymiſt, and extract 
the very vital ſpirits and quinteſ- 
ſence of the pureſt and deſirableſt 
excellencies under heaven, yet it 
is of ſuch an imperfe& nature, 
that there is more lees than liquor, 
more thorns than flowers, more 


ſmcke than fire, more ſting than 


honey; ſo that the ſoul ſhall be 
filled with a whirlwind of vexation, 
that thinks to be ſatisfied with an 
object of imperfection; for it is 
impoſſible that ſuch a ſcanty ex- 
cellency ſhould any ways fill ſuch an 
enlarged capacity. Yet again, were 


there perfection, yet there is not 


perpetuity; it will fly away like a 
bird from the perch, or melt away 
like ice before the ſun, and ſo leave 
the immortal foul to ſink for ever; 
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fo that the creature will not only 
make thee reſtleſs, but leave thee 
miſerable: 1 ſee then, that I ſhall. 
never reſt, till 1 reſt in God; he 
that 1s the Father of ſpirits, the 
fountain of bliſs, the ancient of 
days, he only is the adequate ob- 
ject for thine immortal ſoul : the 
reſt of the creatures is in its end, 
the end of the ſoul is its God. 
Therefore, Lord, ſeeing thou haſt 
made me for thyſelf, fill me fully 
with thyſelf, or take me wholly to 
_ thyſelf, 


| 29. The Vanity of the World. 


OTH Satan tempt thee, either 
38 pleaſures, dignities, or pro- 
fits? O my ſoul! ſtand upon thy | 
guard, gird on thy ftrevgth with 
ſuch thoughts as theſe, What can 
the world profit me, if the cares 
choak me? How can pleaſures com- 
fort me, if the fling poiſon me? 
Or what advancement 1s this, to be 
triumphing in honour before ihe 
face of men here, and to be trem- 
- bling for ſhame before the — of 
od 
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God hereafter? What are the de- 
lights of the world, to the peace of 
my conſcience, or the joy that is 
in the Holy Ghoſt? What are 
the applauſes of men, to the crown 
prepared by God? Or what is the 
gain of the world, to the loſs of my 
ſoul? The vanity of the creature 
is far beneath the excellency of my 
ſoul. Therefore, Satan, you and [ 
muſt keep at an everlaſting diſtance, 
for you bid me loſs, | 
"This world is nothing, nothing tis 
We 2 fs | 

Or <vben tis moſt, tis as a Tennis 


+ 30. The Chriftian 7 raveller, 


A Black cloud makes the travel- 
ler mend his pace, and mind 
his home; whereas a fair day, and 
a pleaſant way, waſtes his time, and 
that ſtealeth away his affections in 
the proſpect of the country: how- 
ever others may think of it, yet 
I take it as a mercy, that now and 
then ſome clouds do interpoſe my 

ua, 
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fun, and many times ſome troubles 
do eclipſe my comforts : for I per- 
ceive, if I ſhould find too much 
friendſhip in my inn, in my pilgrim- 


- . age, I ſhould ſoon forget my Father's 


houſe, and my heritage, 


The Chriſtian ⁊obo does travel for 
ts knew 

Himſelf and God, be need mo for- 
ther go. 


31. The World's Hatred to bing 


Saints, 


THERE is a generation of men, 

that will praiſe and adore the 
ſaints in heaven, and yet mock and 
afflict the ſaints on earth; ſo that 
were all thoſe ſaints alive again, 
whom they ſo much honour in their 
day, I dare affirm, they would per- 
ſecute them in their perſons : like 


the Fews, they can garniſh the ſe- 


pulchres of the righteous, and yet 
play the Few with the perſon of 

the righteous, Diſſembling world, 
| thy tongue embalms a dead faint, 
= whilth 
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4 


whilſt thy hand firikes a wound 
into the living ſaints, and thou 
canſt praiſe God for thoſe that are 
departed in the faith, and yet per- 
ſecute God in thoſe that will not 


depart from the faith. O fooliſh 


world! muſt thou needs condemn 
thyſelf, for thy praiſe hath left thy 
practice without excuſe, 
Each. age by lies ſo baſely is deceiv'd, 
That truth when told is bardly e er 
beliew'd; | 
Thus truth from error men do ſcarce- 
= ly know, | | 
Lies in fine phraſes ſo like truth do 


ſew. 


32. The beſt Treaſures. 


LEXANDER being aſked where 

he would lay his treaſure ? an- 
ſwered very well, Apud Amicos, a- 
mong his friends; being confident, 
that there it would be kept with 
ſafety, and returned with uſe, What 
needeſt thou enlarge thy barns ? 
Knoweſt not thou where to lay thy 
plenty? Make the friends of Chriſt 
thy treaſury, let the hands of the 
widow, 
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widow, the bowels of the poor, be 
thy ſtore-houle ; here it is ſure, no 
thief can ſteal it, no time can ruft 
it, no change can loſe it, and here 
it is improved. A temporal gift is 
here turned into an eternal reward; 
no ground ſo fruitful as the boſom of 


the poor, that brings forth an hun- 
dred- fold, 


33. The World's Wortbleſaneſs. 


My ſoul! what makeſt thou 
grovelling on the earth? Every 

thing here below is too baſe for 
thine exeellency, too ſhort for thine 
eternity: thou art capable of God, 
and muſt have a being when theſe 
poor creatures are reduced to no- 
thing: the creature is too baſe a 
metal to make thee a crown of 55 
ry, too rotten a bottom to carry thee 
through eternity. O fill thyſelf 
Vith God, ſo ſhalt thou raiſe thy 
Ggaity to perpetuity. 


D Ne 
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No comfort true, eworth bappin ſs 
below 
Grief bat. gives back to fetch the 
Harder blow ; 


I :vould bawe wk this and better 


ibings to know, 


34. 4 Cbriſtian's Circumſpection. 
W HERE any thing preſents it- 


ſelf, think if Chriſt were now | 


| alive would he do it? Or, if I were 
now to die, would I doit? I muſt 


walk as he hath walked, and I muſt | 
live as I intend to die; if it be not 


Chriſt's will, it is my ſin; and if I 
die in that fin, it will be my ruin: 


1 will therefore in every action ſo 
carry myſelf, as if Chriſt were on 


the one hand, and death on the 
other, 


35. Live with reſpe& to Eternity. 


UR lfe is but a moment of 
time; and yet in this moment 
of time we ſow the ſeeds of eterni- 
by 3 3 in this tranfitory hour 1 am 
fram- 
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framing to myſelf either a good or 
a bad eternity, Theſe wordt that 
now I ſpeak, theſe works that I 
now act, though they here ſeem to 
rot, yet they ſhall ſpring up to eter- 
nity. Therefore as the poet an- 
ſwered one upbraiding him for be- 
ing three days about three verſes, 


whereas he could make an hundred 


in one day: O! faith he, At tui 
triduum modo, mei in omne ęternum 


= duraturi ſunt: Thine are but for 


three deys as it were, but mine muſt 
continue for ever; according to my 


= carriage now, my name muſt either 


riſe or fall for ever. So may we 
anſwer this fooliſh world upbraid- 


ing us of too much ftriftneſs and 
preciſeneſs. O! had not we need 
io be exact indeed, when the works 


we are about are not to be written. 
in ſand, but in the records of eter- 
nity: the lines that now we draw 
muſt run parallel with eternity; 
and according as we carry ourſelves 


in this moment of time, our ſouls 


muſt live or die for ever. O Lord! 
help me to to improve the brevity 
of my 2 by the integrity of my 

D 2 actions, 


\ 
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aQions, that I may turn this mo- 
ment of miſery into an eternity of 


bliſs. 


36. The happy Lives of the Bleſſed, 


of i HE ſtul of man (faith the phi- 

loſopher) is the horizon of time 
and eternity: now if the ſun of 
righteouſneis be not riſen in our ho- 
rizon, we muſt expect nothing but 
a clouded time, and a ſtormy eter- 
nity; grols darkneſs here, and ut- 
ter darkneſs hereafter for ever. 
But as for thoſe bleſſed Saints, into 
whoſe ſduls the oriental ſplendor of 
the ſun of righteouſneſs is ſhed a- 
broad, how do they live in his 
fight? What celeſtial excellencies! 
what reviving comforts! what ad= 
vancing principles are darted forth 
from the face of beauty into their 
ſoicits 1 And as for the triumphant 
Saints, in whoſe horizonJeſus Chritt 
3s in the eternal meridian of his 
glory; O what full beams of bliſs 
and conſolation, without the leaſt 
ſhadow of bitterneſs and diſcontent, 


warms 
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warms and delights their bleſſed ſouls 
to all eternity! Lord, lift up the light 
of thy countenance in my horizon, 
' ſo ſhall time be the morning, 1 
eternity the noon of glory in my ſoul, 


37. The Worldling's mean Choice, 


HE world hath many ſervants, 
| becauſe it gives preſent wages; 
where Chriſt hath but a few diſci- 
ples, becauſe their reward is in an- 
other life: Moſt live by fight, and 
therefore muſt have to ſarisfy ſenſe; 
they had rather with I&mae/ be ſent 
away with a ſmall gitt, than with 
T/aac to wait for the inheritance z 
they had rather take their portion 
in this life, than to wait for an in- 
heritance reſerved in the heavens. 
Their unworthy ſpirits cry with 

Eſau, What profit wwill this birtb- 
7ight do us? We muſt have pleaſure, 
and we muſt have riches; and 
therefore, with Lyſfimachus, they will 
ſell their kingdoms, and themſelves 

' for a draught of water, There are 

but few ſuch elevated ſpirits as the 
7 D 3 eiſ⸗ 
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diſciples had, that can leave a poſ- 
ſeſſion to live upon a promiſe; 
there are but few haye ſuch heroic 
ſpirits as M:ſes had, that can deſpi'e 
the treaſures of this preſent world, 
out of reſpect unto the recompence 
of a future reward: But there are 
many of ſuch ſordid ſpirits as Dives 
had, that would enjoy their good 
things here; but for my part 
Lord! give not me my portion in 

this life, I had rather live by faith, 


33. The Rebellious Sinner. 


HAT rebel under proclama- 
tion of mercy ſtands out, when 
he knows he ſhall be fetched in by 
the hand of juſtice? Yet how many 
refractory ſinners (with thoſe in- 
vited gueſts in the Goſpel) deride 


the meſſengers of peace, until they : 


are ſlain by the men of war. In- 
deed hadſt thou counſel, wiſdom 
and ſtrength for the battle; could 
thy heart endure, or thy hands be 
ſtrong in the day that God fhall 
deal with thee, this were much; 

| | oy 
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or could the gods whom thou ſerveſt 
deliver thee out of the hands of 
Chriſt, this were more. But, alas! 
thou muſt one day be brought under 
his regal power, either in favour or 
fury, either in the praiſe of his 
glory, or to the magnifying of his 
Juſtice, If thou hate his throne, 
thou ſhalt be made his footſtool: 
# If thou wilt not hve him to be thy 
head, thou ſhalt be trod under his 
feet: If he be not thy Jeſus, he 
will be thy judge. In a word, if 
thou wilt not touch the golden ſcep- 
tre of his mercy, thou ſhalt be 
cruſhed with the rod of his juſtice ; 
and remember this, that this life is 
only the time of diſplaying the flag 
of mercy, and the burning of the 
F taper of peace: If once the white 
\ flag be folded up, and the burning 
taper burnt out; then look for no- 
thing but the ſad flouriſhes of the 
black flag. As for thoſe mine ene- 
mies that would not that I ſhould 
reign over them, bring them bitber, 
and ſlay tbem before me. Therefore 
now fit down, and ſee thy weakneſs, 
and while che King is yet a great 
$232 - is Way 
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way off, ſend ont the ambaſſadors 
of thy prayers and tears, and ac- 
quaint thyſelf now with God, and 
be at peace, For my part, I had ra- 
ther ceme in a favourite, than be 
brought in a traitor, 


39. The Benefit of Repentance. 


IN and ſorrow are two inſepa- 
rable companions; thou canſt not 

let in one, and ſhut out the other: 
If thy moments be ſpent in mirth, 
thy eternity ſhall be ſpent in mourn- 
Ing. If thou wilt not weep, whilſt 
thou mayſt have mercy to pardon 
thee, thou ſhalt lament hereafter, 
and yet have no eye to pity thee, 
A bottle of tears may now quench 
the fire of ſin, but a cloud of tears 
ſhall never quench the flames of 
| hell ; therefore, while the wicked 
80 on laughing, 1 defire to go on 
mourning. The valley of Bochim 
will at length ſet me upon the hill 
of Sion; but the paths of rej»cing 
will at length bring into a hell of 
weeping 3 for this is a truth, I * 
| * ; s . e 


he that ſwims in ſin, ſhall ſink 
in ſorrow; their laughter ſhall be 


turned into heavineſs, while my 


tears ſhall be wiped away: 1 will 
therefore ever weep, that 1 may not 
weep for ever, | 


40. As we live, ſo we die. 


"HAT way the tree inclinethy 
while it groweth, that way it 


pitcheth when it falleth; and there. 


it lies, whether it be toward the 
North or South. As we are in lite. 
for the moſt part, we are in death; 
ſo we he down to eternity, whether 
it be towards heaven or hell. Be- 


ing once fallen, there is no remov- 


ing; for as in war, an error is 
death; ſo in death, an error is 
damnation: Therefore live as thou 
intendeſt to die, and die as thou in- 
tendeſt to live. O Lord! let the 
bent of my ſoul be always towards 
thee, that ſo I may fall to thee, and 
_ ever reſt with thee, 


41. The 
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41. Te miſerable End of eroſocrens 


Wickedneſs. 


ORDAN, that famous river, no 

doubt, runs through many a 
pleaſant meadow, by many a ſhady 
grove and flowery bank; and yet at 
laſt is forced to empty 3iſelf into a 
dead ſea; and not only ſo, but 
thoſe freſh cryſtal ſtreams, that 
made thoſe famous brooks lote both 
name and worth, are turned into the 
dead ſea Werde. Juſt ſo it is 


with a wicked man; here he walks 


throagh the meadows of worldly plca- 
ſures and reſt, under the ſhades of 
earthly comforts and ſports, and wal- 
lows bimſelf amongſt the flowers of 
worlaly delights, but at laſt runs 

himſelf out into a dead lake, and is 
caſt into hell among the number of 
thoſe that forget God; and not on- 
ly ſo, but this very heaven itſelf, 
that made up all his happineſs, is 
turned into hell, his beauty is turned 
into horror, his honour into ſhame, 
bis luſt into devils, his pleaſure into, 


An, his ſcars let into flames 
| of 
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of fire and brimſtone; fo that that 


which was his freſh ſtream here, is 


his ſalt-ſea there. Lord! ler me be 

a pure ſtream, that may end in 
heaven. I care not what ſtony veins 
I run through here on earth, ſo I 
may but there loſe the name of 
weakneſs and W fared for glory 
and perfection. 


Who is no monſter does a monſter 


ſeem, 

Tis only proſperous vice men virtue 
deem, 

The wworld's a monfler, in whoſe 
bill 's a bell, 

Where paſfi Ins, devil. like, torment- 

ing devell 
Where flatter'd ſenſer, Macon in 
array. 

The ſou!'s ruin menace, and our 
life's decay, 

Lord, help me but to get hence well, 
I'll dread no way. 


42. The Worldling's Folly. 


WHAT a day to an age? and 


what is an age to eternity ? 
And yet we * the ſhorteſt day 
18 
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zs part of the longeſt time, but the 
_ longeſt time is no part of eternity; 


for where time ends, there eternity 
begins. Why are we then ſo fooliſh 
to heap up goods for mortality, 
to Jay up riches, which, at longeſt, 


are but for many years, perhaps not 


for many hours; and yet to provide 


nothing for eternity ? And why are 
Ve ſo careful to humour and uphold 


a mouldering piece of clay, a frail 


and mortal body, which cannot ſtand. 
above an age, perhaps not above a 
day, and yet neglect our precious 


ſouls, that muſt endure for ever? 
Do ve all aim at a proſperous life? 


Why then let us labour for a glori- 
ous eternity. | 


The works of darkneſs in our earths 
ly mind, 

Have made our eyes like moles, 
earth's piſmires blind, 


43. No Happineſs ci bout Helineſs, N 


ALE men would have happineſs 
for their end, but few would 


have holineſs- for their way. All 


men would have the kingdom of 


heaven 4 


I 


love as well to glowty 
be glorified of thee. © 
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heaven, and the glory thereof, but few 
ſeek the kingdom of heaven, and 
the righteouſneſs thereof. As that 
nobleman being aſked, What he 
thought of the courſe of preciſe Pu- 
ritans (as the world terms them) or 
of the life of licentious Libertines? 
anſwered, Cum iſtis mallem vivere, 
cum illis mori mallems J had rather 
live with theſe, and die with thoſe. 


So moſt men would rather live with 


Balaam, but die with Iſrael. They 
would willingly have the libertine's 
eaſe, but the godly man's end : But 
this 1s certain, no ſoul ſhall go to 
God in death, but only that which 
draws near to God in life. If the 
kingdom of God be not firſt in us, 
we ſhall never enter into the king- 
dom of God; no ſoul ſhall reſt in 
heaven hereafter, but thoſe that 
walk in heaven here; no ſoul ſhall 
enter into the gates of felicity, but 
only that which treads the narrow 


paths of piety. Lord! make me 


holy, as well as bel, er I may 
thee, as to 


E 44. The 
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44. The Delay of Repentance 


1 dangerous. ' 


1 
: THERE be many to-morrow 
Chriſtians, that ſet their day |} 
| with God, At ſuch a day they will 
1 repent, and not before; as if they ö 
bad the lordſhip of time, and the 
monopoly of grace; whereas time 
and grace are only. at God's diſ- 
_ poſing. As St. Ambroſe ſaith, Pæni- 
tenti indulgentiam, ſed dilaturo diem 
craſtinum non prom ſit; God bat 
promiſed pardon to the penitent, but 
he hath not promiſed to-morrow to 
the negligent... As St. Auguſtine 
ſaith, Qui dat pœnitenti veniam, 
non fraper dabit peccanti pœniten- 
tiam; He that gives pardon to the 
penitent, doth not always give re- 
pentance to the ſinner: if I put 
God off to-day, he mav put me off 
to-morrow ; if I put off this hour 
of grace, I may never have ano- 
ther gracious hour: to-day if I put 
by his hands of mercy, to-morrow | 
he may flretch out his hand of juſ- 
tice. 
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tice, It is true, whilft I have time, 
J may come in; bur it is alſo true, 
when 1 would come in, I may not 
have time, This is certain, when I 
repent, I ſhall have mercy ; but this 
is as certain, when I would, have 
mercy, I may not find repentance, 
O Lord, thou haſt given me this 
hour of grace to repent in, give me 
grace in this hour to repent with. 


Though true repentance never be tos 
late? 
t late is ſeldam true; ſuch is its 
Ye is fe dom tr 3 fu i 


fate, 
45. The Vanities of Human Life. 


OOD Lord! what a ſhadow 1s 

the life of man? what a no- 
thing is it? The time paſt, that is 
nothing, juſt like a bird fled from 
the hand of the owner, out of fight. 
The time preſent, that is a vaniſh». 
ing, a running hour; nay, leſs, a 
flying minute, as good as nothing. 
The time to come, that is uncertain z 


the evening-ſun may ſee us dead. 


K 2 Lord! 
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Lord! therefore in this hour make 
me ſure of thee; for in the next I 
am not ſure of myſelf, 


46. The Life of Faith, 


LEXANDER, When he had di- 

vided his wealth amongſt his 
friends, and being aſked, What he 
had reſerved for himſelf ; anſwered, 
Hepe. He is a rare Chriſtian in- 
deed that can part with all for Chriſt, 
and live by faith: but when it comes 
to this, that we muſt loſe what we 
have here, out of hope to find it 
again in heaven, the running pro- 
feſſor ſtops, and goes back ſorrow- 
ful. Crates, in his way to philoſo- 
phy, threw bis goods into the ſea 


_ toſavehimſclf, faying, Ego wer - 


gam, ne ipſe mergar a vobis; I had 
rather drown you, than that you 
ſhould drown me; for he thought 
that riches and virtue were incom- 
patible. But how many Chriſtians 
are there, that in their way to Jeius 
Chriſt, throw away themſelves and 
their ſouls, to ſave their gold? Be- 
fore they will caſt their bread upon 


the 


q 
| 
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the water, they will throw them- 
ſelves into the ocean, Many that 
make ſuch ſpecious ſhews of follow- 
ing of Chriſt, in this ſame turning 
you may know their maſter: but 
this is a truth; he hath no part at 
all in Chriſt, that will not part with 
all for Chriſt : : and he lives but the 
life of ſenſe, that cannot make a 
living out of a promiſe, Therefore, 
Lord, of what I have, freely take 
thou what thou calleſt for: Chriſt 
is my portion and reward, I have 


enough to live on. 


47. A Chriſtian's 7 reaſure. 


WHEN I look into the treaſures 

of men, perhaps I ſee cheſts 
of plate, bags of gold, cabinets of 
jewels ; but this is the miſery of it, 
that when he goes abroad, he can- 
not carry them without a burden, or 
leave them without a fear. But 
here now is the excellency of a child 
of God, that his treaſure is always 
in him; 3 and ĩt is happineſs to carry 
it always with him, that, as it is 
tranſcendent for riches, being the 
4 fulneſs 
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ſulneſs of God; ſo it is likewiſe per- 
manent for continuance, becauſe he 
is filled with that fulneſs, inſomuch 
that you may ſooner rend his ſoul 
from his body, than take his trea- 
ſure from his foul. This was that 
which ſweetened the loſs of country, 
houſe, and friends, to Ovid in his 
exile: the thoughts of his Genius, the 
riches of his ingenuous ſpirit was be- 
yond the reach of Cæſar s malice; 
and this is that which refreſheth the 
ſpirit of a Chriſtian in all troubles 
and afflictions, that he meets with 
in the land of baniſhment; he hath 
the poſſeſſion of Jeſus Chriſt, whom 
he can never loſe. O the excel. 
lency of a child of God! Tnovgh 
you caſt him out of all, yet you 
cannot caſt any thing of this all 
out of him: but as Bias, that 
princely philoſopher, ſaid, when he 
loſt his city, and was put to flight, 
being aſked by thoſe that fled with 
him, with their bag and baggage, 


Why he likewiſe took not ſomething _ 


with him? anſwered, Omnia mea 
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virtues: ſo a Chriſtian, thovgh you 
3mpoveriſh him, baniſh him, and caſt 
him out of all; yet he 1s able to 
lay ſtill, Omnia mea mecum porto, I 
carry all my treaſure with me, I have 

my Chriſt, my fulneſs. And truly, 
Lord, ſo thou wilt poſſeſs me with 
this All, J care not, though 1 am 
diſpoſſeſled of all. 


48. The Day of Grace. 


LEGAL days were but like win- 

ter days, dark and cloudy, ſharp. 
and ſtormy : and yet how many of 
our fathers travelled to heaven in 
thoſe days! But goſpel times, they 
arelikeſummerdays, ſweet and clear, 


full of light and beauty, ſo that we 


may truly ſay that God hath not 
been as a cloud of darkneſs to us; 
for theſe are the days of grace that 


are full of the beams of mercy: yet 
| how ſlowly and ſadly do many of us 
go to heaven? But, which is worſe, 


how ſadly and ſlightly do we waſte 


theſe precious days, and neglect theſe. 


golden 
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golden opportunities ? O, what time 
ſhall that ſou] find to repent in, 
that ſhall be hardened in theſe melt- 
ing times! O, what days ſhall that 
ſoul find to go to heaven in, that ſhall 
idle away theſe goſpel - days! O, 
what grace ſhall that man find for 
fin, that ſhall fin away the day of 
grace! O, to whom ſhall that ſoul 
appeal, that ſhall renounce Jeſus 
Chriſt ! O, woe unto that ſoul for 
ever, upon which the ſhadows of 
death and of the evening are ſtretch- 
ed out, and yet never ſet forth for 
heaven ! but woefuller is that man, 
to whom the clearer and ſweeter day 
doth only make the blacker and the 
ſadder hell, O, what blackneſs of 
darkneſs is reſerved for that ſoul. 
that ſhall walk in darkneſs, in the 
midſt, and under ſuch clearneſs of 
light We are thoſe that are not 
only lifted up to heaven, but heaven 
38 let down to us, O, how long 
ſhall that man lie in hell, that 
heaven preſſeth down! O, thou Goſ- 
pel-Chriſtian! thou art now under 
the clear demonſtrations of Chriſt, 


* 
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the ſweet invitations of mercy, the 


large manifeſtations of love; look 
to it, thou ſhalt go either to heaven 
or to hell, upon the eaſieſt or hardeſt 
terms, 


We fight like tauo fierce combatants 
that meet, 


To get a trophy or a winding ſheet, 


49. A fixfold Voice of Warning, 


Ethinks I hear fix voices cry a- 
loud: the firſt voice is of dying 
men. The ſecond is the voice of 


the damned. The third is the voice 


of my precious ſou!. Whe fourth is 


the voice of Jeſus Chriſt. The fifth 
is the voice of evil times, The ſixth 
is the voice of the day of judgment. 


Firt, Methinks I hear a dying man 
breathing out theſe groans; O, loſe” 


not a moment of time; for thy time 
is but a moment! O, now make 
ſure of heaven, for thou knoweſt not 
how ſoon thou muſt leave the earth? 


And then methinks Ihear the damn- 


2 man roaring forth theſe lamen - 
© tations; 


S5 
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tatiqns: O, come and ſee the end of 
fin, © in theſe that know no end of 
ſorrgw ! O, come and learn the price 
of time, from thoſe that muſt for 
ever ſuffer for the loſs of time! And 
then, methinks I hear my precious 
ſoul uſing theſe expoſtulations: O, 
my body! what a fool am I to ſatis- 
fy thy luſts! thou art but for a mo- 
ment of time, but I muſt endure for 
ever; when thou art wrapt up in rot- 
tenneſs, where ſhallI ſpend my eter- 
nity? I might now get heaven for 
. my manſion, angels for my compa- 
nions, God for my poſſeſſion; and 
daoſt thou think J will loſe my feli- 
- - cityto ſatisfy thy vanity? Is it not 
better, that I ſhould carry thee to 
heaven, than that thou ſhouldſt car- 
ry me with thee to hell? And then 
methinks I hear Jeſus Chriſt uſing 
theſe invitations: Behold, I ſtand 
at the door and knock, till my head 
is filled with dew, and my locks 
| with the drops of the night; here I 
" ſtand weeping, knocking, begging, * 
and waiting; O, open to me! My. 
tears beg, my fears knock, my 
blood knocks, my groans knock, 
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O, open to me! my patience knocks 
and waits! O, open to me!] Let not 
fin lodge in thy heart, and Chriſt wait 
at the door; let not damnation rule 


within, and falvation wait without. 


And then methinks, evil times uſe 
their invitations z O, now be living 


Chriſtians, for theſe are dying days! - 


O, now be groaning Chriſtians, for 
theſe are back ſliding times! O, now 
make Jeſus Chriſt thine own, for 
here thou knoweſt not what is thine 


own! And then laſtly, methinks 1 bo | 
hear the voice of the Archangel, ſum-- -- 4 
moning the dead to come forth to 


judgment: Ariſe, ye holy and bleſſed 
ſaints, take your places with God 
and his holy angels, to judge the 
world ; ariſe, ye curſed naked ſouls, 

and take your ſtanding in the fight 

of God, and of his bleſſed ſaints, to ' 
be judged as you lived in the world. 
O Lord, let me hear with fear the 
firſt voices, that I may not fear to 
hear the laſt voices! : 


50. The 
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50. The Devout Soul's Choice, or 
Por tion. 


N every choice, we cannot take, 
except we leave: That ſoul that 
chooſeth life and grace, refuſeth all 
things elſe. This is the heavenly 


breathing of ſuch a gracious ſpirit ; 


Lord ! let vain men follow vain fa- 


| ſhions, but clothe me with ſalva- 


tion, and coier me with the robes 
of righteouſneſs: let them be all 
glorious without, but let me be 


all glorious within; let them 
crown themſelves with roſe-buds, 


but crown me as thou doſt thy 


church, with the ſtars of heaven; 
theſe ſhall ſhine when thoſe ſhall 


fade, Let the wicked go away with 
the world; let them have all the 


| ſweetneſs, beauties, glories, and 


excellencies of the earth; but let 
Jeſus Chriſt be my portion; there 
all things elſe are nothing at all, 
where Chriſt is all in all. There. 
fore, be ſerious, O my ſoul! 
for thou haſt none of Chriſt 

until 
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nil thou canſt rely ſay, None but 
Chriſt, | 


51. A threefold azvakening Con- 
federation. 


THREE things (methinks) ſhould 
make the heart of a Chriſtian to 
tremble, Firſt, To confider the bre- 
vity of their life. Secondly, The 
difficulty of their work. Thirdly, 
The eternity of their end. Our k life 
is but a withering flower, a flying 
cloud, a vaniſhing ſhadow, a periſh- 
ing breath; ; the body returneth to 
the duſt, and the ſoul goeth ſuddenly 
to its long home; the night inſtantly 
cometh when no wah can work; but 
now, what work is to bè done in 
this ſhort inch of time? Great ene- 
mics to be conquered," ſons of- Anak- 
to be killed, principalities and powers 
to be overpowered, dear luſts to be 
ſubdued, right eyes to be plucked out, 
ripht hands to be cut off, ſtrict rules 
to be followed, a narrow way and 
| No gate to 80 through; to ſum it 
| F 


up, 


62 Divine Breathings 


up, a long race to run with a ſhort 
breath, a great way to be gone by a 
ſetting ſun: but then, what are we 
to expect when this taper is out, this 
breath is expired? Even as we have 
ſowed, ſo to reap; either to be eter- 
nally crowned, or eternally damned: 
now therefore, before the ſun be ſet, 
or the ſhadow of the evening be 
ſtretched out, ¶ bat ſoever thy band 
. Sndeth to do, do it with all thy might, 


for there is no work, nor device, nor 


Knowledge, nor wiſdom in the grave, 


wwhither thou goeft. O Lord! help 
me ſo to work for thee, in this mo- 


ment of time, that I may for ever 


reſt with thee, when time ſhall be 
no more. 


52. The Lovelineſs of Cbriß. 


7 OU have heard of the bloody 
ſiege of Troy, and yet it was 
ſaid of Helen, that ſhe was ſo beau- 
tiful, that ſhe deſerved ten years war 
more; and what was Helen, but a 
_ Elorions heap of clay? You have 


heard of the hard labours of Jacob, 


yet 


ö 
N 
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yet Racbel was ſo amiable in his eyes, 
that he thought her worthy of four- 
teen years ſervice; if theſe deſerved 
ſo much, O ! what doth Jeſus Chriſt 
deſerve? who 1s altogether lovely ; 
beſote whoſe ſhining glory the beauty 
of the whole creation is but an in- 
digeſted chaos, Therefore be not 
diſcouraged, O my (cul! though thine 
enemies be fierce, their aſſaults cruel, 
thy reſiſtance even unto blood; thou 
fighteſt for a beautiful Chriſt, that 
deſerves it: neither be diſheartened, 
O my ſoul ! though rules de ſtrict, 
duties hard, thy labours great, thou 
ſerveſt for an amiable Chriſt, that. 
will ſufficiently reward it. Look 
but upon the lovely beauties of thy 
Chriſt, think but upon the glorious 
day of thine eſpouſal, and theſe four- 
teen years will be nothing to thee 
Lord, let me always have thy beauty 
in mine eye, ſo ſhall I quickly find no 
difficulty in my hand. 


1 33, The 
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33. The Pleaſure of a religious Life 


J Have formerly (with the world) 

accounted the ſpirit of a Chrif- 
tian, to be a melancholy ſpirit 3 and 
the ways of holineſs only unplea- 
fant paths, leading to the deſarts of 
fad retiredneſs. But now I ſee they 
have hidden manna, which the world 
knows not of; glorious joys, which 
ſtrangers do not meddle with, and 
the cloſeꝶ and exacter they walk, the 
fuller and ſweeter are their joys: 
ſormerly the very thoughts of part- 
ing with my pleaſures and delights, 
to embrace ſoul-humbling, ſelf-de- 
nying duties, were grievous to me: 
but now, I bleſs my God, I can ſay 
with Auguſtine, Quam ſuave ſuavi- 
tratibus is carere! O, how ſweet 
is it to want my former ſweetneſs 
It 15 now my rejoicing to be without 
my former joys; for now I ſee there 
is a heaven in the way to heaven, 


and that one look of faith's, one 


ſmile of Chriſt's, one glance of hea - 
* grape of Cangan, one glimpſe 


of 


* 
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fweetneſs, comfort, and content than 
all the pleaſures and delights the 
world affords; the very gleaning of 
ſpiritual joy is better than the vin- 
tage of carnal delights; let no man 


then ſtand off for want of pleaſures, 


for here he ſhall not loſe them, only 
change them. 


54. No Satisfaction in tbe Creature. 


COLOMON tried many concluſions, 

but not one took but ihe laſt, 
The fear of God. O my ſoul! 
thou mayeſt tire thyſelf with variety 
of objects, but none ſatisfies but 
this, the fruition of thy God; he 
only is the plenary and primary 
goodneſs, he only is the efficient and 
tufficient fulneſs; as it was ſaid of 
manna, that it vas the delight of 
every palate, ſo it may be ſaid of 
Jeſus Chriſt, that he is ſatisfaction 
to every ſoul; taſte therefore, and 
ſee how ſweet the Lord is. What is 
the reaſon we wander after ſuch ya- 
riety of creatures? Becauſe we cannot 
2 FS: fling 
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find ſufficiency in one; were one 
herb as virtual, or one flower as de- 
lectable as the collection, we ſhould 
never trouble ourſelves to gather 
many. Take up then thy reſt, O 
my ſoul! in the chiefeſt and chaiceſt 
good, which comprehends all other 
goods, Thoſe golden rays of good- 
neſs, which he ſcattered in the crea- 
ture, are only to be found conjunc- 
tively in God; thoſe pure ingredi- 
ents, which go in to make up the 
higheſt excellency, largeſt goodneſs, 
fulleſt perfection, are only to be 
found collectively in him. K novweſt 
thou any thing profitable, delectable, 
or defitable in the creature? Thou 
mayeſt ſee it in thy God, find it in 
thy Chriſt, Art thou captivated ? 
He is thy Redeemer. Art thou 
_ wounded? He is thy good Samari- 
tan. Art thou broken - hearted ? 
So unto Chriſt, and he will bind it 
up: Art thou ſick ? He is thy phy- 
fician: Art thou perſecuted ? He is 
thy refuge: Art thou hungry or 
thirſty? He is the living bread, and 
the flowing ſtream ; Art thou weary ? 
He is thy 1eſt; Art thou in want or 
| poverty? 
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poverty? He is an inexhauſtible trea- 
ſary: Art thou in diſgrace or con- 
tempt? Why, he is thy 3 
Art thou dull and heavy? He 1s 

quickening ſpirit: Wouldſt has 
have grace? He 1s the fountain : 
Woulſt thou have heaven? He is 
the way; he ſhall guide thee by his 
counſel, and after receive thee to 
glory. Lec that man's name there- 
fore be written in the duſt, that leaves 
the flowing fountain, to quench his 
thirſt at a broken ciſtern, Why 
ſhould I tire myſelf to gather drops 
of honey from ſo many dying flow- 
ers, when I can ſatisfy myſelf with 
ſtreams of ſweetneſs in the living 
Chriſt? Therefore, creatures, in this 
you and I muſt part, for Chriſt out- 
bids you all. 


Praiſe, honour, riches, 8 glory, 
Like man, are pilgrims tranſitory 5 
Till the rights of ignorance decline, 

T _ glow-worms ſeem to bim to ſhine, 


55. The 
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55. The Knowledge of Cbriſt. 


Chriſtian may raiſe another pa- 
radiſe here below, may make a 
lower heaven on earth: For this is 
life eternal, to know thee, and Jeſus 
Chriſt wikis thou haſt ſent, To 
know Chriſt in the evidence of his 
love revealed to us; and Chriſt re- 
vealed in us, is the very entrance of 
heaven; for what is the perfection 
of grace, but the fulneſs of his 
knowledge? And what is the con- 
ſummation of his glory, but the 

bleſſedneſs of his fulneſs? There- 
fore, Lord, be every day adding to 
my knowledge, that ſo at my laſt 
day I may be perfect, 


56. Divine Lowe, 


ODLY forrow, like weeping 
Mary, ſeeks Chriſt ; ſaving faith, 
like wreſtling Jacob, ends and bolds 
Chriſt ; heavenly love, like the af- 
fectionate ſpouſe, dwells with Chriſt; 
| | | here 
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here it brings him into the chambers 
of the Queen, and hereafter brings 
the loving ſoul into the chamber of 
the King; ſo tnat it is an eternal 
grace, always lodging in the boſom 
of Chriſt, Lord, thou art the deſire 
of my ſoul: O! that 1 could ſeek 
thee, find and love thee, that I may 
for ever enjoy thee, 


57. Godly Sorrow, 


HE ſtream of ſorrow, like wa- 

ters, aſcends no higher than the 
ſpring from whence it came, We 
know that fin gives two bloody tabs ; 
the firſt is at the ſoul of man, the 
fecond 1s at the heart of Chriſt: 
and if the firſt ſtab only grieve me, 
if I mourn for fin, as it hath only 
_ wounded my ſoul, it is a fign this 
Aream flows from a natural heart, 
becauſe it aſcends up to a natural 
height: but if I weep for ſin, as it 
hath wounded Chriſt, as it hath 
ſhed that blood that would ſave me, 
as it hath pierced that heart that 
would love me, then no queſtion 
„„ | | but 
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but the ſpring is in heaven ; becauſe 
it riſeth to a ſupernatural aſcent, 
Lord, that my ſorrow may be ſound, 
pierce my heart for ſin, as it ſtrikes 
through my ſoul, and pierces Chriſt, 


Ss. Chriſt tobe preferred above all. 


life is ſweet, but my Chriſt 
muſt be ſweeter to me than my 
life. . My ſoul is precious, but 
Chriſt muſt be dearer to me than my 
ſoul : my falvation is much, but 
Chriſt muſt be more to me than my 
ſalvation : Chriſt muſt be loved above 
all; nay, were there no arms of 
mercy to receive me, no heaven of 
bliſs to entertain me, no weight of 
glory to crown me, yet Chriſt muſt 
be loved above, and without all theſe, 
As it is a ſign of a carnal love to fol- 
low Chriſt for the loaves; ſo it is a 
ſign of a baſe mercenary love, to 
ſeek Chriſt for a reward. That is 
but an adulterate affection that affects 
the preſent morc than the party, loves 
the ring more than her beloved. That 
choice cannot be cordial, that ams 
. only 
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only at a portion: that love cannot 
de real, that aims only at a be ne- 
fic, Lord, thou art amiable in thy- 
ſelf: O that I could love thee for 

thyſelf, 


59. The right Performance of Duty. 


Muſt not venture on a duty, unleſs 
I bring God to it, nor reſt ſatis- 
fied, unleſs I carry God from it. 
Hear David's precept, O ſeek the 
LORD, and bis ftrengtb, {eek bis face 
Fer evermore, Be ſure thou riſe not 
from duty, before the countenance 
of God riſe in mercy upon thy ſoul, 
It muſt be Chriſt that muſt fit thee, 
and it muſt be Chriſt that muſt meet 
thee ; or elſe it will be no ordinance 
of comfort to thee, What is the 
chariot, if thy beloved be not in it? 
Then hear St. Bernard's practice, 
Lord! I never come to thee without 
thee: I never go from thee, but 
with thee, O bleſſed be that ſoul 
that never prays, hears or receives, 


burt carries Chr ſt to all, enjoys Chriſt 


in all, and brings Chriſt from all. 
Lord! 
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Lord! in all my approaches to thee, 
let me go out in thy ſtrength, and 
return in thy preſence, 


60. The Indeuelling of Sin. 


O My foul! thou art always ſtriv- 
Ning; yet fin always ſtirring: 
thou feareſt the truth of grace, be- 
cauſe thou findeſt the working of fin 
but it will be always thus. Thou 
canſt not come out of Egypt, but 
Amalel will lay wait in the ways; 
the fleſh will be ſure to trouble thee, 
although it be never able to conquer 
thee: he therefore that ſits down, 
and is at reſt in fin, it is a fign that 
Satan is there, the ſtrong man, be- 
cauſe his kingdom is in peace: but 
where there is any work with Chriſt, 
there will be always war with ſin. I 
Eno that while Ilive, S/ will have 
its being in my mortal body. The 
ivy will ſtill be twiſting about the 
huuſe there is no deſtroying of it, 
until the wall fall. Sin was the 
womb cf Deatb, and only Death muſt 
de the tomb af Sign. God would 
7 IO have 


of a Pious Seul. oY, 


have my ſoul humbled ; therefore 
though' he hath broke my priſon, 
yet he hath left the chain upon my 
feet. God would have my graces 
exerciſed ; therefore, though he hath 
tranſlated me into the kingdom of 
life, yet he hath left the Canaanite 
in the land. God would have my 
faith exerciſed z therefore Goliath 
ſtill ſhews himſelf in the field, that 
ſo I might make*out to him in the 
name of the Lord: 1 will therefore 
unbuckleSaul's armour, humble mine 
own abilities, and betake me to the 
ſtrength of Chriſt; ſo though I can- 
not help the rebelling power of ſin, 
vet I ſhall always hinder the ruling 
power of ſin. As it ſhall be my griet, ' 
becauſe fin will have its being, ſo it 
ſhall te my care, that it may never 
have its ſtriving. Though fin may 
live in me, yet I will never live in 


ſin, 


My luft ſubmits not to my will's com- 
mand, 

Can my ſoul's houſhold thus divided 

i | 

| G 61, Sa- 
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61. Satan's Temptations, 


JMuft not pray ſimply againſt temp- 
tations, though I may againft the 
evil of temptation ; for a Chriſtian 


may be tempted, and yet not over- 


come; a caſtle may be aſſaulted, and 
yet not taken. If Satan injec an 


evil motion, end I reiect it; this is 
not mine, but the devil's ſin: this 
Mall be a ſhining jewel in my crown 


of victory, and as an aggravating 
Item in his day of judgment. Why 


art thou ſo terrified at the roaring of 


a lion, as if he could not rage, but. 
he muſt devour? Or as if grace 
and temptation would not ſtand to- 
gether? As if the ſame afflictions 
were not accompliſhed upon thy bre- 
thren? This 1s an undoubted truth, 
that ſpiritual wickedneſs is to be 
found in the heavenlieſt places: and 
this is an excellent ſign, that Satan 


takes thee for one that will tre⸗d 


upon his head, when he is ſo riod 
to bruiſe thy heel: and this is 4 
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comfortable aſſurance, that if Jeſus 

Chriſt be thy captain to lead thee in, 

he will be thy champion to bring thee 

out; ſo that tomptation ſhall be as 3 

file to beautify thy ſoul, and as a 

ſword to wound thine. adverſary. 

For my part, I know Satan will be 

always tempting, therefore I will be 

always watChing ;z and what I cannet 

| hinder, that J will be ſure to hate: 

'Þ ſo ſhall it be my joy to fall into temp- 

tation, and the devil's miſery to tall 
into his own pit. 


| 62, A Cbriſtian's Support under 
| A. ins. 


JT was proudly ſaid by Ceſar, 
croſſing (unknown) the lea, being 

| in a little bark, in a tempeſtuous 
| {t5rm, when they were ready to be 
twallowed up by the waves, perceiv- 
ing the courage of the pilot to fail, 
1 Confide, ſcias te Cæſarem Shove, 
Fear not, tor thou carrieſt Ceſar, 
; How truly may a gracious ſpirit ſay 
2 in the midſt of all deſertions, afflic- 
tions, and tribulations, Fear nothing, 


63. | Q 


| 
1 
: 
# 
bt 
* 


=, ö ” ts - a. 4 4 
. 4 * 4 * 2 * 
"Pp —_— , . 
n tic. Qt ns Abi om. ett ads 4 
L * 
& . * 


74 Divine Breatbings 


61, Satan's Temptations. 


Muſt not pray ſimply againſt temp- 
tations, though I may aęainſt the 
evil of temptation ; for a Chriſtian 


may be tempted, and yet not over- 


come; a caſtle may be aſſaulted, and 
yet not taken. If Satan inject an 
evil motion, end I reject it; this is 
not mine, but the devil's fin: this 
ſhall be a ſhining jewel in my crown 
of victory, and as an aggravating 
Item in his day of judgment. Why 
art thou ſo terrified at the roaring of 


a lion, as if he could not rage, but 


he muſt devour? Or as if grace 
and 'temptation would not ſtand to- 
gether? As if the fame afflictions 
were not accompliſhed upon thy bre- 


thren? This is an undoubted truth, 


that ſpiritual wickedneſs is to be 
found in the heavenlieſt places: and 
this is an excellent ſign, that Satan 


takes thee for one that will tre.d 
upon his head, when he is ſo vielen 


to bruiſe thy heel: and this is 4 


8 com- 
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comfortable aſſurance, that if Jeſus 
Chriſt be thy captain to lead thee in, 
he will be thy champion to bring thee 
out; ſo that temptation ſhall be as 3 
file to beautify thy ſoul, and as a 
ſword to wound thine adverſary. 
For my part, I know Satan will be 
always tempting, therefore I will be 
always watching ;z and what I cannot 
hinder, that I will be ſure to hate 2 
ſo ſhall it be my joy to fall into temp- 
tation, and the devil's miſery to tall 
into his own pit. 


2 


62. A Cbriſtian's Support under 
Ajlieins, | 


JT vas proudly ſaid by Cæſar, 

croſting (unknown) the ſea, being 
in a little bark, in a tempeſtuous 
{t5rm, when they were ready to be 
twallowed up by the waves, perceiv- 
ing the courage of the pilot to fail, 
Con ide, ſcias te Caſarem webere, 
Fear not, tor thou carrieſt Ceſar, 
How truly may a gracious ſpirit fay 
in the midſt of all defertions, afflic- 
tions, and tribulations, Fear nothing, 


6% Q 
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0 my ſoul, thou carrieſt Jeſus Chriſt! 
What though the windows of heaven 
be opened for a ſtorm, or the foun- 
tains of the deep broke up for a flood, 

deſertions from above, aMiCtions from 
below; yet God that fits in heaven 
will not caſt away his ſon, Chriſt that 
lives in me will not let me fink : the 
ſweliing waves, I know, are but to 
ſet me nearer heaven, and the ſwell- 
ing deeps are but to make me awake 
my maſter, Prize thy Chriſt; they 


ſhall not drown thee, therefore can- 


not daunt me: for while I ſail with 
Chriſt, I am ſure to land with Chriſt, 


Lord, thou wilt keep me from N 

„ on ſbelves: : 

The devil only tempts but 3 
elves. 

We oft turn devils, and ſo tempt our- 
ſelves, 


63. The Decreaſe of Grace, 


I Satan cannot hinder the birth of 
graces, then he labours to be the 
death of graces, This is too ordi- 


nary 


— 
rr 
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nary to ſee a Chriſtian loſe his firſt 
love, and to fall from his firſt works, 
This love that was formerly an aſ- 
cending flame, always ſparkling up 
to heaven, is now like a little ſpark, 
almoſt ſuffocated with the earth, 
The godly ſorrow that was once a 
ſwelling torrent, like Jordan over- 
flowing his banks, is now like Fob's 
ſummer brook, which makes the tra- 
veller aſhamed; his proceedings a- 


gainſt ſin, once furious, like the march 


of Jebu againſt Abab; but now, like 
Sampſon, he can ſleep in Delilab's lap, 
whilſt ſhe ſteals away his ſtrength. 
Before, he could not give reſt to his 
eyes, till God had given reſt to his 
ſoul; but now he can lie down with 
ſin in his boſom, and wounds in his 
conſcience. At firſt, his zeal did 


eat him up, but now his decayings 


have eat up his zeal. How is thy 
excellency, O Chriſtian, departed 


from thee! how is thy crown fallen 


from thy head ! What a dangerous 
breach haſt thou made for the en- 
trance in of fn and ſorrow? Temp - 
tations find thee wrecked, and leave 
thee wounded: thy graces that were 

| | G 3 once 
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once like the worthies of David, 
that could break through an hoſt of 
enemies, and draw water at the well 
of ſalvation, are now like the ſoldit's 
that follow Saul, they are with thee 
trembling: thou haſt potent enemies, 
but impotent graces ; often aſſaulted, 
but eafily conquered : and as thy 
glorious ſun is ſetting, ſo are diſ- 
mal clouds arifing. Thou, O Chriſ- 
tian, art decreaſing in thy graces, 
and God 1s declining in his favours: 
thou draweſt off communion with the 
ſaints, and God draws off commu - 
nion from thy ſoul : thou offereſt up 
thy ſacrifices without the fire of zeal, 
and he anſwers thy coldneſs with the 
fire of wrath, In a word, thy ſpirit 
hath no delight in God, and God's 
ſoul hath no delight in thee : and as 
there is bad news from heaven, ſo 
there is ſad news trom conſcience, 
What tremblings of heart! What 
aſtoniſh.uent of ſoul | What diſputes 
_ againſt mercy! What queſtionings 
af ſalvation will thy wounded con- 
ſcience and bleeding ſpiritraiſe: What 
Raſhes of lightning! What claps of 

| thunder 
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thunder will break out upon thy 


every hour ſets me nearer my grave, 
ſo every action may ſet me nearer my 


| AN hypocrite i is the devil's ſervant 
for man ſeeth his livery, and there- 
ſees his inward kypoctily, andaheres 


caſt up the ſum of all his Jabours, 
this he fall fine to be the ſum of 
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ſoul, when the hot pangs of death 
ſhall be wrapt up in the cold and chill 
ſcruples of ſalvation! As I will 
therefore draw out my ſoul to praiſe 
God for grace implanted, fo alſo 
will I put out my ſtrength to ſerve 
God by grace improved; that as 


heaven. 
64. Tbe Danger of Hypocriſy. 


in God's livery, and therefore out 
of favour both in heaven and earth; 


fore hateth him; and God ſees his 
heart, and therefore will not own 
him: men ſee his outward ſanctity, 
and therefore deride him; and God 


fore abhors him: ſo that he travels 


in the wilzerneſe, and yet ſhall never 
reſt in Canaan: when he comes to 


them 10 
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them; inſtead of that bleſſed ſentence 
of approbation, Well done good and 
fuitbful ſervant, he ſhall have that 
8ireful ſentence of deteſtation, J/bo 
hath required this at your hands ? He 
that ſo cunningly deceived others, 
dot h at laſt as fooliſhly beguile him- 
ſelf. Ina word, he 1s a man that 
ſteals his damnation, and ſweats to 
go to hell; ſo that the openly pro- 
fane, and cunningly hypocritical, 
meet both there at laſt, only with 
this difterence, the way the one 
zocth is through the gate, and the 
other ſtealeth through the poſtern. 
Lord! therefore whilſt the hypocrite 
clothes himſelf with formality, clothe 
me with ſincerity. It may be men 
will hate me; but I care not, io God 
love me; my duties may be full of 
imperfection ; but yet they ſhall ne- 
ver want a gracious acceptance; my 
way may be in trouble, yet my reſt 
Gall be in glory, | 


65. The 
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65. The Danger of Security, 


S great ſerenity of weather is a 
pre ſage of an earthquake and 
whirlwind, ſo great ſecurity of life 
is a great and ſore prediction of the 
ſoul's earthquake, of trembling and 
aſtoniſhment ot ſpirit. He that takes 
up formality, and fits down :n ſecu- 
rity 3 he that lays his foundation 
in the ſand, and there raiſes his build- 
ing, the fall of that houſe will be 
great; and you may obſerve, that 
Chriſtian that is only brought out of 
open profaneneſs into outward pro- 
feſſion; that hath taken down the 
frame of his groſs iniquity, to ſet up 
a ſuperficial form of piety 3 that 
hath covered his face with a ſurface 
of religion; no foul ſo ſubjeR to fall 
into the ſle-pof death, as ſuch a ſoul : 
for while he thinks himſelf well, he 
fecks not to be better; ſo that he ſlum- 
bers away his time, until the cry at 
midnight, and then he ftartles, and 
awakes, and ſees nothing but the 
bridge of mercy drawn up, and the 
gates _ 
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gates of heaven ſhut in, See with 
what confidence theſe formali{ts in 
the goſpel come unto Chriſt? they 
come nnderthe relation of ſervants, 
and therefore they call upon him as 
their maſter : Lord, Lord, bave wwe 
not propheſied in thy name, and in thy 
name (aſt out devils? &. They 
made no queſtion of ſalvation, but 
ſhow their works, as if they would 
command it for their wages. Fut 
hear Chriſt's anſwer, Then i J 
profeſs unto them, TI never knew you, 
What, Lord, never knew us! that is 
ſtrange! Have not we heard thy 
word, received thy ſacraments, and 
_ relieved thy members, and ipake for 
thee, and prayed to thee, and done 
many things in thy name, and yet 
didſt thou never know us? No, favs 
Chriſt, 1 never knew you, but with 
an utter and ablolute rejection: 1 
never knew you, 1 never did approve. 
you in all your ſpecious ways, and 
glorious ſhews, wherein you did fo 
pride yourſelves ; becauſe all was in 
formality, and nothing in ſincerity z 
therefore depart from me. They. 
little thought of ſuch a ſad ee b 

uch 
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ſuch a direful ſeparation. And thus 
the outfide Chriſtian, becauſe he hath 
reformed in many things, and doth 
conform to many duties, therefore, 
with Azag, he concludes the bitter 
neſs of death is paſt; ſo he cloaths 
himſelf with ſmooth imaginations, 
and deceitful apprehenſions, til] he is 
hewn aſunder before the Lord, I 
will not therefore in the leaſt duty 
be formal, or in the leaſt duty be ſe- 
cure, but with the bleſſed man be 
always fearingz for I had rather 
tremble here than ſtartle in hell. 


Mie bell or death loage in our breaſt, 
Our hearts may fleep, but cannot reſt. 


66. The Evil of Sin. 
OTH fin preſent itſelf, look 


upon it, as it muſt be with tears, 
or ſhall be in torments; if thou cem- 


mitteſt the leaſt tin, and dieft 1 - 
penitent, thy ſoul is loſt, and thy 
redemv:1on ceateth for ever; or, if 
thou committeſt this fin, and doth ' 
os Ns yet what cloudings of YN 

; ac 
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face of God ! What breaking of 
the bones with David! What bitter 
pangs ! What painful throws! What 
ſhadows of death! What terrors 
of hell may ſeize upon thee, before 
thou canſt make thy peace, or ſettle 
thine aſſurance! Wilt thou give 
way to fin, becauſe it is delectable? 
Or becauſe it is pardonable ? Who 
loves poiſon, hecauſe it Is ſweet? Or, 
who drinks poiſon, becauſe he may 
have an antidote, ſeeing it will work 
to his trouble, if it work not out 
his life ! I have a precious ſoul, ſhall 
I loſe it fora luſt? I have a gra- 
cious Goa, ſhall I venture him for a 
fin? No, I will always reje& that 
for which I am ſure to loſe my peace, 
likely to loſe my ſoul. 


67. The Feawenly 3 


HAT heir, travelling to take 
poſſeſſion of a rich inheritance, 
either lets a green meadow, or plea- 
ſant garden detain him, or a black 
cloud, ora foul way diſhearten him? 
| 9 my ſoul! thou art travelling to 
5 | take 
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take poſſeſſion of a glorious inheri- 
tance among the ſaints, wilt thou 
turn aſide to crop every flower? Wilt 
= thou ſtand ſtill to hear every melo- 
dious ſound? Wilt thou leave thy 
== way to drink of every gliding ſtream 
of carnal pleaſures? What is this, 
WS but to view a meadow, and loſe a 
XZ manor? For a dying flower to part 
with an eternal crown ? For a fly- 
ing vanity, to loſe an immortal feli- 
city? To forſake the way of Sion, 
to gather one of the apples of Sodom? 
Or elſe, O my ſoul! What if thy 
way be in tears, and thy days in 
ſorrow, all clouded, and a ſwelling 
ſea, ſo that not only the lading of 
the ſhip, but the very life is in dan- 
ger; yet here is enough to comfort 
thee, that a good father, and a large 
portion, a ſweet reſt, and an everlaſt- 
Jing refreſhment, will make amends 
for all. Therefore, vain world, 
EXT promiſe not, for I will make no de- 
vation, becauſe my way lies to purer 
EX comforts, and ſurer glory: vexing 
WE world, threaten not, for I will make 
o re:arding, becauſe I am travelling 
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to my Father's, to my country, to 
my happineſs. 
Heaw'n is the prize that I defire to 
gain; 
Let me ſo run then that I may ob- 
tain, 


68. Context the beft Riches. 


AS. the heart is, ſo is the eſtate, 
KRiches are but cyphers, it is the 
mind that makes the ſum. What 
am I the nearer for a great eſtate, if 
I am not contented with it? Deſires 
of having will quickly eat up all 
the comforts and delights in poſſeſſ- 
ing. Therefore, that Alexander that 
wants content, is worſe than Dio- 
genes that is contented with his wants. 


It argued a rich mind in Socrates, 


the moral philoſopher, when walk- 
ing through a market, and beholding 
varieties of good commodities; yet 
could ſay, Quam multis rebus ego non 
egeo! How many things do I not 
want! 


cency 


| But a richer mind in the 
diſciples, that with a ſweet compla- 
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cency of ſpirit, could acknowledge, 
That as having nething, yet poſſeſſ- 
ing all things. I ſee all would be 
well, if my heart were well; I will 
therefore form my heart to my eſtate, 
ſo ſhall I have an eſtate according to 
my heart, 


A man contented's greatly rich, 


Poſjeſt of eber ſo ſmall 
But not contented, tho' met rich, 


| He pooreſt is * all. 


89. The d. ent Eſtate of We and 


bad Men, 


WHEN I. remember, Caith one, 
Feb ſitting on the dunghill, 
Fobn hungering in the wilderneſs, 


St. Peter hanging on the gibbet, then 


I thiak how ſeverely will God pu- 
niſh hereafter thoſe reprobates whom 
he lothes, if he deals ſo ſharply 
with his children whom he loves 
if he do ſo much to his intimate 
friends in the time of grace, what 
will he do to his profeſſed enemies in 
"mw FOE of judgment? You there- 

H 2 fore 
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fore that deride the miſeries of the _ 
ſaints, O turn your jeers into fears, i ' 
for hell ſparkles out on earth. On | 
the contrary, Lord ! when J con- 
| fider Herod in his pomp, Haman in 
his honouf, Abaſuerus at his feaſt, 
&c, then I think; if God drop ſo 
much into a veſſel of wrath, what 
will he pour into a veſſel of mercy ? 
If God do ſo much for a ſlave on 
earth, what will he do in heaven for 
a ſon? T herefore, ye holy ones, 
that are ſo offended at the flouriſhing 
of the wicked, O leave your envy, 
and ſee your glory ! | for heaven lies 
above ground; as the adverſity of 
the ſaints ſhall therefore give me a 
glimpſe of hell, ſo the proſperity 
of the wicked ſhall give me a glance 
of heaven, | 


50. The Privilege of the Ele. 


C39? hath made all things for 
a his ele, and his ele& for him- 
ſelf: All is yours, and you are 
Chriſt's, I will therefore ſerve my 

| God 
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God in all things, myſelf in no- 
thing. | 


Reign God in Carift, and put an 
end to fin : : 


When ſhall the elected ſeed be all 
brought in? 


51. All Good derived from God. 


T'HE creature hath a goodneſs in 
it, no further than it ſtands in 


7 | reference to the chiefeſt good: if 


you cut the ſtream off from the 
fountain, it will quickly loſe its 
ſweetneſs and pureneſs, and itſelf at 
length: the comforts and enjoy- 
ments of the wicked, becauſe they 


| flow not from the ſpring of loye, 


they are but like dainty channels 
mudded and imbittered with the 


3 | wrath of God; fading brooks, which 


at length will make the ſoul aſham- 
ed; 16 that he which only enjoys 
the creature in itſelf, ſhall loſe the 
creature and himſelf. The pureſt 
and the ſweeteſt mercies only run in 


the rivulets, which are fed by the 


MK 3 upper 
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upper celeſtial ſprings of mercy 
therefore, O Lord! whatſoever 1 
enjoy, let it ſtream from the foun- 
tain of thy love, and flow to me in 
the blood of thy Son. | 


72. Bleſſings from God muſt be uſed 
| for God 


7 S the rivers which flow from the 
ſea, run back again into the 
fea, ſo thoſe bleſſings which come 
from God, muſt always be employed 
for God. What I have received 
from him in his mercy, he muſt have 
it back again in his glory: there- 
fore, Lord! whatever I enjoy, let 
me find thee in it, and ſerve thee 
with it. | 


73+ Cod ta be loved for Himſelf. 


J,OVE ſhould always be the life of 
motion: Amor meus pondus meum; 

eo feror, quocungue feror 85 That 
foul goes true that hath true love to 
 Waigh it; and that ſoul W 

| | that 
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that hath a true object to centre it: 
A gracious ſpirit loves the Lord, 

not becauſe he does good, but de⸗ | 
cauſe he is good. I will not weigh 
that friend's affection that loves a 
fluent ſweetneſs before an inherent 
goodneſs, That ſoul that loves 
Chriſt for himſelf, though you rake 
away all weights elſe, yet there is 
ſtrength enough in love to move and 
conſtrain the ſoul. O bleſſed be 
that ſaint, Lord, that is ſo taken 
with thy love, that can truly ſay, 
Were there neither heaven nor hell, 

yet fin ſhould be my hell, ang ho- 
lineſs my heaven. ; 


74. Life but a lingering Death. 


T'O ſpeak the truth, our life, what 

| is it but a vital death ? The poet 
being aſked, what he did? anſwered 
very well, Paulatim morior, 1 die 
by little and little. We do but then 
begin to live indeed, when we begin 
to live to God; our life before is 
but a race to the ſepulchre ; : but when 
6 A live to 9 then we are in our 
| Wh. 
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way to eternity; as Alexander, when 
he reckoned up his age, counted not 
his years, but his victories; ſo when 
J take an account of my life, I will 
not reckon up my time, but my 
duties. 


75. The Soul's Threefold Eftate. 


Thou precious ſaint ! Thou gra- 
cions foul ! Three queſtions call 

for thy anſwer z thy anſwer for thy 
' praiſe. 1. What waſt thou? 2. 
What art thou? 3. What ſhalt 
thou be? 1. What waſt thou? A, 
rebel to thy God, a prodigal to thy; 
father, a ſlave to thy luſt, an alien 
from the commonwealth of Iſrael. 
2. What art thou? The ſon of 
God, the ſpouſe of Chriſt, the tem- 
ple of- the Holy Ghoſt, begotten of, 
the immortal ſeed, born of the blood- 
royal of heaven, made free among 
the denizons of Sion, written among, 
the living of Feruſaiem. 3. What; 
ſhalt thou be? A gloricus faint, ay 
companion of cherubime, a triums, | 
hant victor, a crowned king, and} 
an attendant on the Lamb, whereſgs, . 
| * 
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ever he goeth; a ſpectator of thoſe 


ſoul-raviſhing and ineffable excellen- 
cies that are in God, the behold- 
ing of the King of Glory face to 
face, and enjoying immediate com- | 
munion with Jeſus Chriſt ; nay 
more, made one with Jeſus Chriſt, 
clothed with his excellencies, en- 
throned with his glories, crowned 
with his eternity, filled with his 
felicity. The glory wwhich thou Baſi 
given me, I have given them, Oh! 
ſtand amazed at free grace. And 
ſeeing Ged hath made thy ſoul a 
veſſel filled with his mercy, make 
thyſelf, thy life, a ſpring flow ing 
with his praiſe, 


7 6. Cod to be ſeen in his 8 | 


HE ſoul takes its riſe from every 
. creature to heaven; when I ſee 

the ſtars, Lord, I think if one ftar 
be of ſuch magnitude, what are the 
dimenſions of thoſe heavens in which 
ſo many are fixed? Nay, how im- 
menſe is that God, whom the hea- 
ven of heavens cannot contain? 

When I fee the ſun, I think, if one 
ſun 
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ſun make ſuch a glorious and illuſ« 
trious day, what a glorious heaven 
will that be, wherein every ſaint 
ſhall be a ſun, and every lun ſo far 
brighter than this, as this is biighter 
than our bodies? And yet all theſe 
ſuns are but a ſhadow to the Sun of 
| Righteouſneſs. Again, when I con- 
fider the rifing ſun, how by the per- 
fection of his beams, he puts beau- 
ty, life, and joy upon the face of 
the whole creation, paints the flow- 
ers, gilds the corn, puts a flouriſh 
upon ihe plants, chears and exhila- 
rates the birds, and makes the val- 
leys ſhout fer joy: I then think, 
what ſtall be the ſhining beauty, and 
ſovl-raviſhing delights of that ſoul, 
upon which the brightnets of thy 
glory ſhall fully riſe and reſt, and 
into which the glorious ſplendour of 
thy beauty ſhall clearly ſhine to all 
eternity. And when I conſider the 
air, this is my thought, That as 
here I cannot think at all, unleſs I 
draw in this air; ſo I cannot think 
well at all, except thou putteſt good- 
neſs into my choughis. Lord, when 
J view the variety of thy creatures, 
and 
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and ſee one excel in beauty, another 
in ſtrength, another in wiſdom, an- 
other in love, and others in ſwift- 
neſs; Lord, I think theſe are but 
beams of thy brightneſs, and ſtreams 
of thy fulneſs; as they had only their 
being from thy hand, ſo they have 
only their perfection in thy eſſence; 
here they are mixt, but there they 
are pure. How happy then ſhall 
that ſoul be, that enjoys all perfec- 
tion in God, and God infinitely a- 
bove all! Lord, I ſee ſtately build- 
ings, ſhady groves, cryſtal brooks, 
and pleaſant meadows; and yet per- 
haps a wicked man the owner: why. 
then I think, if Simeon goes away 
with ſuch a meſs, what will Berja- 
min's portion be ? If the children of 
the concubines have ſo large a gift, 
what ſhall be the inheritance of the 
ſon of promiſe? Again, when I look 
upon myſelf in temporals, Lord, I 
bleſs thee that I have convenient 
ſufficiency, a goodly heritage; my 
tents are by the wells of Elim, my 
portion is from the hands of thy wiſ- 
dom: and though corruption may 
think it of the leaſt, yet —_— 
5 N | X 
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ſun make ſuch a glorious and illuſ- 
trious day, what a glorious heaven 
will that be, wherein every ſaint 
ſhall be a ſun, and every fun fo far 
brighter than this, as this is brighter 
than our bodies? And yet all theſe 
ſuns are but a ſhadow to the Sun of 
Righteouſneſs. Again, when I con- 
ſider the riſing ſun, how by the per- 
fection of his beams, he puts beau- 
ty, life, and joy upon the face of 
the whole creation, paints the flow= 
ers, gilds the corn, puts a flouriſh 
upon ihe plants, chears and exhila- 
rates the birds, and makes the val- 
leys ſhout fer joy: I then think, 
what ſhall be the ſhining beauty, and 
ſoul-raviſhing delights of that ſoul, 
upon which the biightnets of thy 
glory ſhall fully riſe and reſt, and 
into which the glorious ſplendour of 
thy beauty ſhall clearly ſhine to all 
eternity. And when I conſider the 
air, this is my thought, That as 
here I cannot think at all, unleſs I 
draw in this air; ſo I cannot think 
well at all, except thou putteſt good- 
neſs into my thoughts, Lord, when 
I view the variety of thy creatures, 
t and 


* 
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and ſee one excel in beauty, another 
in ſtrength, another in wiſdom, an- 
other in love, and others in ſwift- 
neſs; Lord, I think theſe are but 
beams of thy brightneſs, and ſtreams 
of thy fulneſs; as they had only their 
being from thy hand, ſo they have 
only their perfection in thy eſſence; 
here they are mixt, but there they 
are pure. How happy then ſhall 
that ſoul be, that enjoys all perfec- 
tion in God, and God infinitely a- 
bove all! Lord, I ſee ſtately build 
ings, ſhady groves, cryſtal brooks, 

and pleaſant meadows; and yet per- 
haps a wicked man the owner: why. 
then I think, if Simeon goes away 
with ſuch a meſs, what will Benja- 
min's portion be? If the children of 
the concubines have ſo large a gift, 

what ſhall be the inheritance of the 
ſon of promiſe ? Again, when I look 
upon myſelf in temporals, Lord, I 
bleſs thee that I have convenient 
ſufficiency, a goodly heritage; my 
tents are by the wells of Elin, my 


portion is from the hands of thy wiſ- 


dom: and though corruption may 
think it of the leaſt, yet wiſdom it- 
85 KEE. ſelf 


96 Divine Breathings 


ſelf knows it to be beſt. Now, 
Lord, if thou giveſt me ſo much in 
the time of my vanity, what wilt 
thou do for me in the day of my 
glory? But, above all, that ſweet 
communion I enjoy with God, thoſe 
glorious rays which ſhine from the 
face of Chriſt, thoſe raviſhing joys 
that flow from the wells of ſalvation, 
ſet me upon the top of mount Nebo, 
and give me the largeſt view of my 
happineſs: for if the Lord give me 
ſo choice a mercy for my earneſt, 
how rich a bleſſing ſhall I have for 
my inheritance ? If this be the firſt- 
fruits, what ſhall be the full harveſt ? 
If the Lord lets me have ſuch a glo- 


rious beam in my priſon, what a 


glorious ſun ſhall ſhine in my pa- 
lace? If there be ſuch a joy in the 
expectation of what I ſhall be, what 
a happineſs ſhall there be in the con- 
ſummation of what I ſhall be? 


77. The Soul made for the 2 
of Cod. 


ANAXAGORAS being aſked, What 
he thought he was born for? an- 
ſwered, 


= ſwered, Ur cœlum contemplar, That 
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l may meditate upon heaven. O 


my ſoul! what doſt thou think thou 


f | waſt re- born for? is it not that thou 


mayeſt live in heaven? God hath 


made thee to enjoy communion with 
bimſelf; thou needeſt not ſtay one 


1 hour on earth, but with Enoch, 
ſpend thy days with God, walk and 
converſe with Jeſus Chriſt in the 


ES galleries of his love; with Moſes, live 


on the mount of glory, Why then, 


my dear ſoul, art thou one hour out 


[= of heaven? O hve fo ſtrictly, and 
= walk ſo cloſely with God, that thou 
mayeſt ſay with David, Mbetber 1 


awake in the morning, or whether I 


WE walk abroad in the day, I am ever 


With thee, 


3h 78. T be near Union between God and 
= the Soul, 


ORD! how near wilt thou bring 

2 me to thyſelf? Muſt I abide in 
= thee, and thou in me? Moſt we be 
of one ſoul, and of one ſpirit? Is it 
not enough that I muſt always re- 


pole 
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poſe myſelf in the boſom of thy 
ſweeteſt affections, that 1 ſhould al- 
ways be incloſed in the embraces of 
thy choiceſt love, that I ſhould be 
ever wrapt up in the bowels of thy 
tendereſt mercies? But muſt I ſo 
dwell with thee, and wilt thou ſo 
dwell in me, as to be made an equal 
ſharer in thy bliſs, a partner in thy 
glory? What is man, that thou 
ſhouldſt ſo regard him? What am I, 
that thou ſhouldſt ſo remember me ? 
Lord, let thy mercies ſo conſtrain 
me, that all my affections may run 
out unto thee, and all my ſtrength 
may run out for thee, 


79. The Chriffian a ſpiritual Temple, 


DVERY real Chriſtian i is the ſpi- 
ritual temple of the living God; 

worldly cares and earthly deſires are 
the buyers and the ſellers that pol- 
lute this temple. Now, what an 
unworthy part is this, to make the 
houſe of God a den of thieves ? 
W hat an idolatrous fin is this, to ſet 


up Dagon by the 2 a luſt by Chriſt? 
As tin, 


— . 
— ares nets tho, - 
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Again, every member is a veſſel of 
that temple; now, what a debaſing 
thing is this, to take theſe golden 
veſſels, with that drunken King, 
and employ them to a ſordid uſe? 
To take that heart which ſhould be 
filled with God, and fill it with luſt ? 
Thoſe ears which ſhould be always 
ready to hear what God ſhall ſpeak, 
to lay them open to a detracting tale, 
a fooliſh jeſt? That tongue that 
ſhould be ſetting out the praiſes, and 
muſt hereafter be ſinging forth that 
ſweet triumphant hallelujah, for to 
defile it now with idle ſpeeches, ly- 
ing words? What a facrilegious 
thing is this, to let forth God's veſ- 
ſels to fin, and good rooms to Juſt ? 
O Lord, therefore what thou takeft 
to be thy own, rule and uſe it as 
thy Own, | 


$0. Right Per formance of Duty. 


MY duties are then upright with 
: - God, when they turn me into 
the very nature of themſelves. It 
was St. Hieron:'s praiſe of Nepolitan, 
> YM That 
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That by his continual reading, and 
daily meditation, he made his breaſt 
the very library of Chriſt. This is 
the praiſe of a Chriſtian, when he 
Mall ſo hear, that the word abideth 
in him; that it is, as it were, incor- 
Porated into him; when he ſhall fo 
read as that he ſhall make himſelf a 
living epiſtle, fo that the world may 
read, again in his life, what he hath 
read before in the world; when he 
ſhall ſo bleſs God, as to make him- 
ſelf his praiſe z when he ſhall ſo pray, 
as that every petition ſhall, as ſo 
many living veins, run through his 
practice; when his duties ſhall be 
the fire, and his life the incenſe; 
this is the only ſweet acceptable ſa- 
crifice : till worſhip is diſtilled into 
practice it is but an empty cloud: 
till duties are as vitals in our walk- 
ings, they are but dead performances. 
Lord, therefore let my duties receive 
life from thy ſpirit, and let my walk- 
ings receive life from thoſe duties, 


| 31. The 
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81. The Evil of the Heart, or an 27 


cart. 


] Read of Baſil, that he perſuaded 

himſelf, 1f he were in the wilder. 
neſs, fr'e from the company of men, 
he ſhould be happy, and ſerve God 
more devoutly; but when he came 
there, he ſaid, I have forſaken all 
things, but yet I retain my old 
heart. I have often ſought the pri- 
va.eſt place of duty, and have often 
preſt to hear the beſt men, and to 
enjoy the beſt means, thinking to 
have gained much ground in the ad- 
vantages of the place, and of the 
ordinance; and yet, Lord, I have 
got but little good, becauſe E ſtill 
carry with me a bad heart, This is 
then that Remora that ſtays my ſhip 
ain its courſe to heaven. So that I 
find it is not he (with St. Bafl) that 
treads the path of retiredneſs, that 
grows in grace, but he that (with 
that Father) walks firſt into the 
cloiſters of his own heart, in the 
ſectet places and crooked turnings 


I 3 of 
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of his own fpirit, It is not he that 
comes to the pure ordinances, that 
advances his communion with God; 
but it is he that brings a pure heart, 

Lord, I heve often ſearched my heart, 
and ſtill my heart deceiveth me in 
the ſearch, O come and fit my 
heart for every duty, that every du- 
ty may be fit for thyſelf, 


82. The Cbriſtian's daily Warfare, 
— PRINCES combat with fleſh and 

blood, Chriſtians wreſtle with 
principalities and powers; their wars 
give days of truce; ours not a mi- 
nute of ceſſation. Conditions of 
peace there may cauſe retreat; no- 
thing but death here can raiſe the 
 Gege, Kings, if overcome, may 
ſave themſelves by flight : but Chriſ- 
tians may as ſoon fly from themſelves 
as from their enemies. Whatſo- 
ever may make a battle dangerous, 
here it is, whether policy, potency, 
cruelty, or perpetuity, Not only 
the powers of earth, but all the 


forces and ſtratagems of hell are 
always, 
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always charged upon thy ſou! ; fo 
that a Chriſtian is not in a zarrifon 
of reſt, but in a field of conflict, and 
he cannot let fall his hands, but A 
malek prevails, Not to be a con- 
queror, is to be a pri ſoner; not to 
win the field, is to loſe the ſoul. 
Security wounds thee, yielding kills 
thee, nothing but victory crowns 
thee : therefore watch, as for thy 
life; fight, as for thy ſoul; the 
time will come, theſe enemies thou 
ſeeſt to day, thou ſhalt ſee them no 
more for ever: when thou ſhalt lay 
down thy ſword, and take up thy 
palm, and ſolemnize thy victory in 
glory to perpetuity. A certain man 
rehearſing a ſad oration to Ariflotle, 
in praiſe of thoſe that were ſlain in 
the wars by the Lacedæmonians, re- 
ceived this anſwer from him, Quales 
igitur noftros eſſe putas, qui iſtos vice- 
runt? If thoſe were ſuch brave and' 
valiant men, what doſt thou think 
that we are that overcame thoſe ? 
What though now we read a ſad re- 
lation of the potency and policy of 
our enemies, and find the heavy ex- 


perience of it; yet how glorious and 
vice 
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victorious doſt thou think we ſhall 
one day be, when, in the ſtrength of 
Chrift, we ſhall have overcome thoſe 
enemies? What though my aſſaults 
be many, my enemies mighty, if 
God fircngthen me, I have enough 
ta comfort me; for the greater my 
enemy, the more glorious my victo- 
ry; and the more glorious my vic- 
tory, the more triumphant my glory. 


83. 07 Godly and Worldly Sorrow, 


Have ſeen ſome Chriſtians, that 
for ordinary loſſes have been in- 
ordinate in their mourning, as if 
not only the ſtream, but the foun- 
tain. had been exhauſted ; whereas, 
it the ynderſtandiny part of the ſoul 
did truly act itſelf, it would reaſon 
thus: What, muſt the ſtream of my 
ſorrow run altogether in this chan- 
nel ? Is there no mourning to be 
made for fin ? What, ſhall I ſuffer 
my heart to ſwim away in tears ? 
Are there no duties to be performed 
for God? And do I not know that 
a {ad heart c cannot 8 a good God ? 


J have 


of a Pious Soul. 105 


J have loſt the creature, but I muſt 
keep my God; I have parted with 
an outward comfort, but I ſhall 
meet it again with advantage in [e- 
ſus Chriſt; I have Ioſt ſomething ; 
were it more, were it all, fo that i 
were not the owner of any thing, 
yet enjoying Chriſt, I ſhould be the 
poſſeſſor of all things ; the failing 
ſtream ſhall but therefore ſend me to 
the flowing fountain.” Thus, did 
the ſoul put forth itſelf, it would 
quickly ſweeten thoſe bitter waters, 
and preſently turn thoſe tears into 
ditties, For my part, Iwill mourn 
for the loſs of the creature, but it 
ſhall be in the cauſe, which is fin; 
ſo ſhall my ſorrow be godly, and not 
worldly :; and I will never be ſatiſ- 
fied, till I make good the abſence of 
the creature, but it ſhall be in the 
fountain, which is Chriſt, ſo ſhall 
it be a gain, and got a loſs, 
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84. Benefit of Adverfity, 


T is obſerved as a point of wiſdom 
in huſbandry, to ſet thoſe plants 
tozether that have an antipathy in 
their nature, and draw ſeveral juices 
out of the earth; therefore it is 
thought, a roſe ſet by garlick is ſweet- 
er, becauſe the more fetid juice of 
the earth goes into the garlick, and 
the more odorate into the roſe; Iam 
ſure it is true in ſpirituals : therefore 
I wander not why affflictions are the 
portion of the righteous, for I ſee 
proſperity is too ſtrong a ſucker to 


exhauſt and fteal the ſpiritual ſap 


and celeftial vigour of the ſoul, and 
ſo to debilitate the principles of 
growth and life. Whereas adver- 
fity hath a contrary extraction; it 
only draws out what may be ma- 
lignant, and leaves behind it what 
may be for nouriſhment ; it takes 
the dregs, and leaves the ſpirits, 
whereby the ſoul is elevated, and 
made more fruitful in the works 
of holineſs, Therefore, Lord, ſo 

I may 
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J may but grow, if the flowers of 
the world be tco ſucculent, tranſ- 
plant me among the briars, 


3 5. Variety of a Chriſtian's Conditica, 


WHEN T look up to heaven, how 
oft do I both ſee the ſun ſhine 

and ſer? When I look down into 
my ſoul, how oft do I ſee my com- 
fort riſe. and fall? Eye but that 
ſhip which now ſeems to touch the 
clouds, and you ſhall ſee it in the 
deep anon, as if it would be ſwal- 
lowed by the waves. One while a 
Chriftian is upon mount Taber, and 
hath a glance of heaven: another 
while lies in the valley of Bochim, 
weeping becauſe he hath loſt the 
+ fight of his country: Jeſbua's long 
day is many times turned into Paul's 
ſad night, God would quicken our 
affections; therefore now and then 
he gives us a glance of heaven, that 
ſo we might be in love with that we 
| fee; and now and then he draws a 
black veil over that bright viſion, 

that ſo we might not loath what 8 
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| \ 

did love, He ſuffers our happineſs 
here to be imperfect, that ſo we 
may be preſſing on to that place 
where we ſhall be perfectly happy. 
Lord, when thou ſheweft thyſelf, let 
me love thee; and when thou with» 
draweſt thyſelf, let me follow thee 3 
and under all theſe changes here, 
let my foul be always breathing, 
panting, longing, and reaching after 
thee, till I ſhali ſo perfectly enjoy 
thee, that I may never loſe thee, 


86. Ged's Preſence makes all Condi- 


tions comfortable. 


HERE the King is, there is 
the court; and where the pre- 
ſence of God is, there is heaven. 
Art thou in priſon with St. Paul and 
Silas, if God be with thee thou wilt 
fing thy hallelujahs. Art thou at 
the ſtake with bleſſed martyrs; as 
the beams of the ſun put out the 
fire, ſo the beams of God's counte- 
nanc put out the flames, and turn 
their troubles into comfurts ; ſo that 
it is but winking, and thou art in 
heaven. 


a Pious Soul. 109 


heaven. Therefore that ſoul that 
enjoys the Lord, though it may want 
the ſun or moon to ſhine in creature 
comforts, worldly delights to ſolace 
it; yet it needs them not, for the 
glory of God doth enlighten it, and 
the Lamb is the light thereof; God 
himſclf irradiates it with the bright- 
neſs of his beauty, and Chriſt him- 
ſelf fills it with joy unſpeakable, and 
full of glory. Thus God brings his 
heaven with him, and that man 
that enjoys God, carries heaven a- 
bout him; ſo that here is his hap- 
pineſs; caſt him in the dungeon, in 
a furnace, where you pleaſe, yet he 
is ſtill in heaven. Therefore, for my 
part, Lord, give me thyſelf, and then 
deal how thou pleaſeſt with me. 


87. The miſerable End of wicked Men, 


ARK the wicked man, though 
his Intrat may be comical, his 
Exit is always tragical. Be/ſhaz- 
Zar in his firſt ſcene is revelling out 
his time in ſin and pleaſure, feafting 
| and 
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and carouſing with his concubines in 
the veſſels of the Lord; but view 
him in the cataſtrophe, and you 
ſhall find the hand- writing, and him 
trembling, Darius rending away his 
kingdom, and death ſnatching away 
his life. If you look upon the entrance 
of a wicked man, his gates are riches, 
his ſeats honour, his paths pleaſur es: 
he goes delicately, fares deliciouſly 
every day, he hath more than heart 
can wiſh ; but wait his going out, 

and ſee a ſad concluſion, in a moment 
he goes down to hell, The man is 
caſt out from God as an everlaſting 
curſe 2 deſtruction cloſes her mouth 
upon him, and his place beholds him 
no more; his body is wrapt in the 
duſt, his ſou! is buried in the flames, 
and his name is covered with dark- 
neſs. But now, behold the perfect 
man, it may be thou mayeſt ſee a few 
tragical ſcenes, the world hating, 
mocking,perſecuting him; but the end 
of that man is peace, Though he may 


come forth weeping, yet he goes off 


rejoicing; though he came forth 
combating, yet he goes out triumph- 
ing, fo that the ſaints and angels 
| | clap 
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clap their hanas for joy, When I 
therefore judge of a happy man, I'll 
wait his end, I care not for his en- 
trance, | e 


88. Deceit ful Riches leave us at 
cur Death, but our good Works 
follow us, 


FARTHLY riches, were they 

true riches, yet they are not ours, 
or were they ours, yet they were not 
true, becauſe they are unuſeful to 
the ſoul. Nay, for the moſt part, 
our golden heaps are but the miſe- 
rable ſpoils of precious ſouls : Dives 
aut malus eſt, aut bæres mali. And 
then they are not ours, becauſe we 
cannot carry them with us when we 
leave the world: Thou fool, this night 


| ſpall thy ſoul be taken from thee, 


&c. and then thou ſhalt. quickly 
know whoſe thy ſoul ſhall be, which 
thou haſt by thoſe things ſo ſinfully 
abuſed ; but thou ſhalt never know 
whoſe theſe things ſhall be, which 
thou haſt ſo miſerably provided. 

x 2 Whey 
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When we awake at the laſt day, we 
ſhall find nothing of all thoſe things 
in our hands. Thoſe things that 
are of the world (ſaith St. Ambroſe) il 

we ſhall leave them behind us in 

the world, only virtue 1s the com- 
pa nion of the dead. Thoſe things 
ſhall fail us, but our good works 
ſhall follow us, and abide with us 
for ever. Woulſt thcu be truly 
rich? be not only in getting of 
goods, but in doing of good, raiſe Wn 
virtues out of vanity 3 ſo ſhalt thou 
lay up goods indeed for eternity. $65 


89. A Competency better than Abun- 


dance, 


J Have not far to my home, there- Wl 
fore I need not make much pro- 
viſion for my way; food and rai» | 
ment will be ſufficient for my jour- 
ney, ſuperfluity will but prove a 
burden. While Jacob had only his 
ſtaff, he went on freely in his way 
but when he had his flocks and herds, 
he drives but ſlowly. We ſee it 
daily, that rich men either loſe their 
t | | paths, 
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paths, or ride but little ground; 
while poor men run the ways of 
God's commandments, I am well 
enough, if I have but enough to 
carry me well to heaven. I will 
therefore defire no more than what 
will mend my pace, and ſerve me in 
my journey, 


90. Serve God in the Uſe of Meant. 


E muſt not preſume upon the 
means without God; nor upon 
God without the means: not upon 


WE the means without God, becauſe 


the pipe cannot convey, except the 
ſpring communicates: not upon 
God without the means, becauſe the 


BS goings-forth of Providence are al- 


ways in the paths of diligence, 
Therefore in the aſſault of Amalet, 
whilſt Moſes goes to prayer, Foſbua 
muſt go and fight: ſo the proceed- 


ings of a Chriſtian's faith ſhould al- 
Ways be upon the mount, and in- 


duftry i in the valley: while the heart 


is lifted vp, the hand ſhould be 


1 rien 
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ſtretched out. He only may reſt in 
God, that hath been reſtleſs in the 
means, He that can fully lay out 
himſelf in God's way, may confi- 
gently lay up his faith in God's pro- 
vidence, I muſt ſow- my ſeed, and 
wait upon the clouds; do my work, 
and leave the event to God: I muſt 
neither be idle in the means, nor 
make an idol of the means: I will 
therefore henceforth lay my hands 
to the means, as if they were all in 
all; and yet raiſe my eye above the 
means, as if they were nothing 
at all. 


91. 7. be Excellency of a Chriſtian, 


(CICERO ſpake at random, when 
he faid, Ad decus & libertaten 
nati ſumus, we are born to liberty 
and honour, It is thou, O regene- 
rate ſoul, that art horn a child of 
love, and heir of glory; thou art he, 
O rexcellent ſaint! that artcloath- 
ed with the ſun, and crowned 
with the ſtars, and reckoned s- 
mong the angels of God. O think 

upon 


of a Pious Soul. 11% 


upon thy dignity, and conſider, will 
an emperor live like a beggar ? Is it 
a becoming thing for thoſe that are 
cloathed in ſcarlet, to embrace adung- 
hill? Am] born of God, and ſhall I 
live like a man? Hath God raiſed 
my ſpirits with the higheſt excel- 
lencies, and ſhall I ſtain my noble- 
neſs with poor empty vanities? May 
J feed upon Chriſt, and ſhall I feed 
upon duſt? Shall I fit to judge the 
world, and ſhall I be a drudge to the 
world ? Hath Chriſt prepared for me 
a manſon in the heavens, and ſhall 
] be grovelling in the earth? Am 
a child of light, and ſhall I commit 
the works of darkneſs? No, (as Se- 
neca ſays) I am born to great and 
higher things, than to be a ſlave unto 
luſt, or a drudge unto the world, 


92. Divine Love, 


PURE love runs clearly out of it- 
felf into the boſom of the object 
that is beloved. Heavenly love cen- 
tres no lower than heaven itſelf; it 
1s only God it leves, and it is only 
* | In 
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in God it lives. If love is a beam, 
it is only as it ſtands in reference to 
the ſun; if it love the creature, it is 
only as it's a ſtep to advance it nearer 
God. Lord, I would not care for 
Heaven, were it not for thee; nei- 
ther would I love myſelf were J not 
in thee. 


93. The Soul's Reft, 


HEAVEN is the very element, 


and Chriſt is the centre of every 
gracious ſoul; heaven only is the 
breathing- place, and Chriſtf only is 
the reſting place: there's the place 
of its reſpiration, and here's the ſeat 
of its repoſe: it cannot live out of 
that element, and it cannot reſt out 
of this centre; it is always ſtruggling 
till it gets to heaven, always rolling 
till it comes to Chriſt, Return unto 
thy reſt, O my ſoul, ſaid David. 
Lord, let me draw no breath, but 
that which I fetch from heaven; and 
never let me reft till Treſt in thee, 


94. The 
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94. The Scul's Progreſs. 


See man is not only contented 
Vith a being, but is ſtill aſpiring 
to an eminency in that being; as 
plants are continually growing up, 
till they come to that maturity which 
makes them perfect; ſo man, he is 
always preſſing for u ard, till he come 
to his propoſed end, he thinks will 
make him happy. O my ſoul, God 
is thy end and excellency, and thy 
happineſs lies in moving forward, 
till thou come to thy perfection. Be 
thou always riting until thou comeſt 
to reſt in the boſom of the Lord. 


95 · Thc Soul's Reſemblance of Chriſt. 


HE cloſer aſſociation that we have 
here with Chriſt, the nearer aſ- 
fimilation we ſhall have to Chriſt. 
Moſes did but talk with God, and 
how did his face ſhine with a beam 
of God? You may quickly know 
a ſoul that doth converſe, and is 
Thos | familiar 
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familiar with Jeſus Chriſt : you 
ſhall ſee it ſhining forth with the 
glories of Chriſt; as wiſdom makes 
the face to ſhine, ſo Jeſus Chriſt 
makes the ſoul to ſhine; ſo that 
he that judiciouſly looks upon him, 
can divine that ſoul hath met with, 
and feen the Lord, I ſee by the 
ſtrong reflex of the beams of righte- 
ouſneſs, that he hath been long in 
viewing of the ſun of righteouſneſs 3 
he carries the very image of Chriſt 
upon him, and the very beauties of 
Chritt about him; he looks like 
Chriſt, ſpeaks like Chriſt, walks 
like Chriſt, he lives like Chriſt, he 
is juſt like Chriſt, and knows he 
comes from Chriſt. That ſoul that 
is always beholding the glory of the 
Lord, ſhall be changed into the ſame 
image from glory to glory, If that 
ſoul be ſo glorious that beholds God 
darkly, reflexively, as in a glaſs, 
and enjoys God at a diſtance 3 how 
glorious ſhall that ſoul be, that ſhall 
Tee him clearly and directly face to 
face, and enjoy his immediate com- 
munion with Jeſus Chriſt? We ſhall 
then be like him indeed, when we 


ſhall 
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ſhall ſee him as he is: our bodies 
ſhall be like his; our ſouls ſhall be 
like his; our glory ſhall be like his; 
our eternity ſhali be like his, whois 
tne God of beauty, excellency, and 
ſweetneſs, concord, happineſs and 
eternity. O Lord, let me have fuch 
clear viſions, ſuch ſweet fruition of 
thee, that I may not only hereafter 
be happy, as thou art happy, but 
may likewiſe now be holy, as thou 
art holy, | 


96. The Life of Faith, 


HE life of faith is the nobleſt, 

richeſt, contentedeſt, eaſieſt, trueſt 
life of all. It is the nobleſt life; 
for it takes the ſoul out of the houſe 
of Adam, and carries it into the 
houſhold of God: it makes the 
ſou] forget her father's houſe, and 
eipouſe it to the King of Glory. 
And then it is the pleaſanteſt life ; 3 
it lives upon the choiceſt exce!Jency, 
and higheſt felicity, often wrapt up 
in the third heaven to take its repaſt 
in inexprefiible glory; it walks in 
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the paths of pleaſantneſs, and under 
all the heats of troubles and aMic- 


tions, it ſhades itſelf under the ar- 


bor of paradiſe. And then it is the 
richeſt life; if our deſires be ac- 
cording to our wants, it is impoſhble 
we ſhouid want above what we de- 
fire, Tanium quiſque babet quan- 


tum credit, Every man bath (faith a 


Father) according to his faith; and, 
Be it unto thee, according to thy faith, 
faith Chriſt. And then it is the 
contentedeſt life; it carries the fad- 
ing creature, and lays him upon 
Chrift, and, under all mutability, 
ſtill holds faſt all- ſufficiency, and io 
ſits down contentedly. Then it is the 
eaſieſt life; faith looks not on the 
ſtrictneſs or difficulty of duty, but 
on the power and ftrength of Chriſt, 
theretote, if it meet with a hard pre- 
cept, it diſſolves into a ſweet pro- 
mile, it carries it to a living Chrit, 
pleads it out till he hath drawn out 
a proportionable ſtrength to facilitate 
and make eaſy the duiy, In fine, 
it is the trueſt and the onlieſt life; 
for he is dead in fin, that doth not 
live by faith: therefore, as one 

| | ſaid, 
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ſaid, Non wivere ſed valere, vita 
eſt, Not to live, but to be well, is 
life; ſo may I ſay, Not to live well 
only, but to believe, is to live, and 
to live well indeed. 


97. The wiſe Choice, 


F God be the higheſt perfection 

in himſelf, and the higheſt good 
to the creature, then 1t is the higheſt 
wiſdom of the creature to chuſe him, 
and the higheſt piece of his duty to 
live in obſervance of God. If alt 
creatures mult certainly appear be- 
fore this great Majeſty, and bow 
unto him, I admire the wiſdom of 
the godly, and wonder at the folly 
of the wicked. And ſeeing this 
certainly, and of neceſſity muſt be, 
Lord, let me be of the number of 
thoſe that chuſe thee here, ſo as for 
ever hereafter J may enjoy thee; ' 
and not of the number of thoſe that 
refuſe thee here, and muſt for ever 
hereafter be ſeparated from thee. 
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98. Graee only ſpall enter Heaven. th 


RACES are the very courtiers of Wl © 
heaven, thoſe wait upon Chriſt 

in his privy - chamber, Honour, 
riches, credit, and the like, may 
do much below, you may keep out 
your betters here, but in the pa- 
Jace of the King of Glory, you muſt 
ſtand by for ever. It is only faith, 
Jove, humility, and the like, that 
ſhall have admittance into the pre- 
ſence- chamber; moral virtues, you | 
muſt likewiſe walk without. All 
that go bravely are not qualified for 
ſuch a preſence; you are but ſplen- 
dida peccata, beautiful abominations, 
baſe hearts wrapped up in brave 
cloaths, parts, and gifts; you may 
Ray and wait at the gates, but I can 
tell you there is a ſpecial command 
gone forth, that none but grace and 
holineſs ſhall enter into the kingdom 
af heaven; therefore you may re- 
ceive your anſwer, if you pleaſe, 
Only theſe are welcome to the King 
of Glory, only theſe are familiar in 
con- 
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conreeficicn with JeſusChriſt. There- 
fore, as the Queen of Sheba ſaid of 
the ſervants of Solomon, ſo may I ſay 
of the graees of God's ſpirit, which 
are only the retainers of Jeſus Chriſt, 
Oh, happy are theſe thy men, and 
happy are theſe thy ſervants, O God, 
which ſtand continually before thee, 
and hear thy wiſdom, and ſee thy 
glory! True love doth not only pre- 
ſerve every heavenly motion of the 
W ſoul, but raiſeth the ſoul itſelf to the 
E higheſt perfection. The more I 
love, the more I ſhall be beloved, 
| and the fuller participation ſhall I 
| have of him, who is altogether love- 
ly. St. Bernard ſpeaks fully to it, 
Summum bonum amare eft ſumma 
beaiitudo, to love the chiefeſt good 
is the greateſt happineſs. The pu- 
E reſt and the fulleſt love ſhall always 
wear the weightieſt crown of glory. 
Lord, perfect this grace in me, that 
ſo I may be perfect in loving thee, 
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noan; but no ſooner did the feet of 


every child of God is like an 1/-ae/ite} 
in the wilderneſs of this world, 
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99. Death vanquiſhed. 


T HE Iſraelites muſt firſt paſs over 
Fordan, before they land in Ca- 


the prieſts that bare the ark of the 
covenant reſt in the water, but the 
proud waves ſaw it and fled, and 
the ſwelling ſtreams were driven 
back, and laid in heaps, to make 
them paſs over ſafe and well; ſo} 
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travelling to the land of promiſe; 
death is that Jordan that runs be- 
tween this wilderneſs and our Ca- 
#4an ; it is that ſwelling ſtream that 
overflows the banks of every mortal 
creature; it is that laſt river which Wi 
muſt be paſſed over: but this is the 
happineſs of a child of God, that 
Jeſus Chrift our High-Prieſt, that 
bears the everlaſting covenant on his 
ſhoulders, hath already dipt his feet 
In the brims of this water, inſomuch 
that the ſtreams of bitterneſs are di- 
verted, the ſting of death plucked 
| out, 
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out, the water of the ſalt-ſea is dried 
up, and the power of the curſe cut 
off, ſo that death is but a ſure ſtep 
unto glory. Why then am I afraid 
to die? The channel is dry, and I 
ſee the footſteps of my Saviour in the 
bottom, and heaven and happineſs 
on the other fide; ſo that the waters 
ſhall not go over my ſoul: they may 
£0 over my fins, they may go over 


my miſeries, they may go over my 


troubles; but my ſoul ſhall go over 
to its reſt, Lord, therefore fit and 
ſanctify me for my removal, and 
then take down my tent, I cannot 
be too ſoon with thee, 


100. The Happineſs of anotber 


World. 


HERE the veſſel is tos carackng 
to he filled with all the pleaſures 

and delights the world can lay to- 
gether ; but hereafter our pleaſures 
and delights ſhall be too full for the 
moſt capacious veſſel tocomprehend 
our glory ſhall be ſo great, that pow- 
er, as well as goodneſs, ſhall come 
L 3 forth 
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mall lie in the boſom of love, and 


becauſe our joys cannot fully enter 


forth from God himſelf, for to re- 
new and enlarge theſe veſſels, that 
ſo they may be capable to receive 
and retain that glory. Strength and 
Joie ſhall go forth together, for to 
prepare and raiſe our diſpoſitions, 
that they may be ſuitable for ſuch 
a tranſcendent and high condition. 
We are too weak for ſuch a weight 
of glory; therefore God will bear 
us up, that we may bearup it; and 


into us, we ſhall fully enter into 
them. Who would then ſet fo 
large a veſſel as the ſoul under a few 
drops of carnal pleaſure, and neglect 
the ſpring and ſpouts of everlaſting 
Joy! O my ſoul! what a glorious 
day is there coming, when the veſ- 
ſels of mercy ſhall be caſt into the 
ocean of mercy, and be filled to the 
brim with mercy ? When the ſons of 
pleaſure ſhall drink their fills at the 
torrents of pleaſures, and be ſet for 
ever at reſt in the tivers of pleaſures? 
When the ſoul that is fick of love, 


for ever take its fill of love? When 
the children of God ſhall have a full 
fruition 
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fruition of God, and be for ever ſa- 
tisfied with the preſence of God; the 
joy of which glorious preſence, the 
fulneſs of which joy, the ſweetneſs 
of which fulneſs, the eternity of 
ö which ſweetneſs, the heart of man 
b in its largeſt thoughts cannot con- 
5 ceive, Lord, let the thoughts of 
the joy and glory which thou haſt 

prepared for me in the heavens, turn 
| away my ſoul from the pleaſures and 
delights which are preſented to me 
on earth; that ſo neglecting them,! 
may be preſſing to thee, and breath- . ? 
ing forth with thine, O hben ſball I 
come and appear before God? 
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Pious REFLECTIONS 
„ | 


Devout Reader. 


AND now being refreſhed with 

theſe fragrant leaves, what ſhall 
I ſay? Bleſſed Author ! Art thou 
yet alive? Breathe longer in this 
fruitful air, and extract more out 
of ſo rich a ſtock. A ſcribe ſo well 
inſtructed cannot have ſpent all, but 
muſt have new or old to bring 
out of his treaſure. Do not hide, 
but improve thy talent. Be not on- 


ly a good and a wiſe, but faithful 


ſteward, and yield us more of thy 
pleaſant fruits, Thou haſt begun 
well, who! what ſhould hinder thee? 
Thy preſent (were there no ſucceed- 
ing) reward, 1s ſpurenough to future 
work. Religion is recreation, and 
heaven is the way to heaven, good 
men are there on this fide the grave. 
Thy longing ſoul was ſtill peeping 
into it, and ſending thy thoughts as 

ſpies 
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ſpies to view this promiſed land. 
But art thou at reſt from thy labours ? 
This (among others) thy work fol- 
lows thee, and hath here erected thy 
laſting monument. Wherever thou 
wert buried, obſcurity ſhall not fol- 
low thee. Every good heart that 
knew thee is thy tomb, and every 
tongue writes thee an epitaph; good 
men ſpeak well of thee, but above 
all, God delights in thee, Thy 
thoughts were ſtill fluttering up- 
wards, richly fraught with Divine 
Breathings, and ever aſpiring, till 
_ unlading themſelves in the boſom of 
thy Beloved. We are bugely thank- 
ful that a few drops fell from thee, for 
the comfort and example of fainting 
Nuggiſh mortals below. Thou liv- 
eſt indeed, while moſt live only in 
ſhew, and haſt changed thy place, 
but not thy company. Bluſh and be 
aſhamed, my drowſy foul, at the 
fight or thought of ſuch active Chriſ- 
tians. Thele are redeeming time, 
whilſt thou art miſpending it; theſe 
are working, and thou loitering 3 
theſe are converſing with God, whilſt 
thou art following or wifting i in the 

world; 3 
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world; theſe are digging in ſcripture 
mines, whilſt thou paſleſt over them 
as barren empty things; backward 
to read, flow to hear, moſt averſe to 
ruminate on the word. David me- 
ditated in it day and night, but thou 
ſcarce day or night. Shall God be to 
- thee hereafter all in all; and here as 
Nothing at all ; have all thy thoughts 
then, and be afforded. ſo few now? 
Is he thy portion, and wilt thou live 
no more upon him? Thy treaſure 
and thy heart ſo ſeldom with him? 
Is there ſo much in God and his 
attributes, in Chriſt and his offices, 
in the Spirit and his working, in the 
law and its exactneſs, in the goſpel 
and its ſweetneſs, in grace and its ex- 
celJency, in the world and its vanity, 
in the guilt of fin, in the beauty of 
holineſs, in the preciouſneſs of the 
ſoul, in the paucity that ſhall be 
ſaved, in the frailty of life, in the 
certainty of death, in the torments of 
hell, in the happineſs of heaven, in 
the unalterableneſs of judgment? 
And art thou barren in ſo fruitful 
a ſoil? Only a cumderer of the 
ground, notwithſtanding all the coſt 
beſtowed 
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beſtowed upon thee? O ſee thou be 
not only alive, but a lively Chriſtian. 
Canſt thou think of an eternal weight 
of glory, and reſt contented with a 
little work? Who ever ſerved God 
for nought? Hath he not paſſed his 
word to make thee amends for a!l 
thou canſ do or ſuffer for his ſake ? 
What harm 1s there in an heavenly 
life? What diſhonour in adoring thy 
Maker? What gaeat danger in being 
ſtrictly religious? What diſcomfort 
to live and die in the ſenſe of God's 
favour *? Where is thy beſt friend? 
What is thy chief intereſt? What 
wilt thou wiſh upon a dying bed? 
Who doth, or who can do moſt for 
thee? What into another world will 
accompany thee? Q live in the 
| ſenſe of dreadful, happy eternity, 
and of the difference to ſtand with 
boldneſs before the judge, when the 
careleſs world ſhall ſtand trembling z 
let heaven be always in thy eye, the. 
world under thy feet, Chriſt neareſt 
thy heart, the laſt trump in thy ear, 
the work (the word) of God in thy 
hand, and his praiſes continually in 
thy lips. Liften, what yellings un- 
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der thee! hark, what acclamations 
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over thee! Look round, what ſnares 


8 po are laid forthee! Behold whoſe eye 
is upon thee, what haſte death makes 
towards thee! How near thy courſe 


is finiſhing ! See who ſtands hold- 
ing thy ſparkling crownz how 
the wicked would die like thee, 
how the devils for envy grinat thee, 
how the angels rejoice over thee, 
ſtand round thee, and long to be 
carrying thee; thy Father will be 
no longer without thee, Vet a lit- 
tle while and God ſhall wipe away 
all tears, turn every holy deſire in- 
to an embracement, every prayer in- 
to a ſong of praiſe, every ſigh into 
an hallelujah, every tear into a pearl, 
every ſtone of reproach into a dia- 
mend in thy glittering crown, re- 
flection into poſſeſſion, faith into 
viſion, hope into fruition, the glaſs 
into face; for we ſhall tee him as 


he is: to whom be glory for ever. 
Amen, | 
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